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NOTE 


This  play  was  presented  for  the  first  time  at  the 
Devonshire  Park  Theatre,  Eastbourne,  on  Monday, 
April  yth,  1919,  with  the  following  cast: 


Judith 

Haggith      - 

Rahel 

Ozias 

Holofernes  - 

Bagoas 

Achior 

Chabris 

Charmis 

Ingur 

Messenger  - 

Soldier 

Attendant  - 


-  LILLAH  MCCARTHY 

-  ESME  HUBBARD 

-  MADGE  MURRAY 

-  CAMPBELL  GULLAN 

-  CLAUDE  KING 

-  ERNEST  THESIGER 

-  GEOFFREY  DOUGLAS 

-  E.  H.  PATERSON 

-  FEWLASS  LLEWELLYN 

-  FREDERICK  VOLPE 

-  FELIX  AYLMER 

-  CLIFFORD  MOLLISON 

-  EDWIN  OXLEE 


The  play  was  produced  by  WILFRED  EATON 


CHARACTERS 

Hebrews 
JUDITH 

HAGGITH,  her  waiting-woman 
RAHEL 

OZIAS,  Governor  of  Bethulia 
CHABRIS,  an  elder 
CHARMIS,  an  elder 
A  SOLDIER 
A  MESSENGER 


Assyrians 

HOLOFERNES,  General  of  the  Assyrian 

armies 

BAGOAS,  his  chief  eunuch 
ACHIOR,  a  captain 
INGUR,  a  soldier 
AN  ATTENDANT  ON  BAGOAS 


ACT   I 

A  street  in  the  city  of  Eethulia. 

ACT   II 

SCENE     I.      The    valley   near    the    Assyrian  fcamp. 
Time,  morning;  two  days  later. 

SCENE  II.     The  tent  of  Holof ernes.     Time,  later,  the 
same  morning. 

SCENE  III.     The  same.     Time,  the  same  night. 

ACT   III 

SCENE     I.     Same  as  Act  I.     Time,  later \  the  same 
night. 

SCENE   II.     The  same.     Time,  the  next  day. 


ACT    I 


ACT   I 

A  street  in  the  city  of  Eethulia  in  Judea.  Eethulia 
is  in  the  hill  country^  overlooking  the  great  plain  of 
Jezreel  to  the  south-west.  Back,  the  gates  of  the  city, 
hiding  the  view  of  the  plain.  Right \  Judith's  house , 
with  a  tent  on  the  roof.  Left,  houses.  The  street 
turns  abruptly,  back  left,  along  the  wall  of  the  city. 
Left  centre,  a  built-up  vantage-point,  from  which  the 
plain  can  be  seen  over  the  gates. 

TIME:  Fifth  century  B.C. 
Towards  evening. 

Ozias  is  standing  alone  in  the  street,  drinking  from 
a  leathern  bottle.     Enter  Chabris,  back  left. 

OZIAS  (quickly,  but  with  perfect  calmness ,  hiding 
the  bottle  in  his  garments).  Old  man !  It  is  years 
since  I  saw  you.  How  came  you  past  the  guard, 
old  man  ? 

CHABRIS.  Old  ?  Old  ?  I  am  not  yet  a 
hundred.  Who  are  you  ? 

OZIAS.     Ozias. 
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CHABRIS.  Ah!  So  this  is  Ozias,  the  son  of 
Ezbon.  Before  your  father  could  walk  I  have 
nursed  him  on  my  knee ;  and  he  was  filled  like 
the  full  moon — with  naughtiness. 

OZIAS.  What  has  brought  you  at  last  out  of 
your  house  ?  Are  you  come  to  prophesy  once 
more  ? 

CHABRIS.     I  have  given  up  prophesying. 
OZIAS.     A  profession  full  of  risks. 

CHABRIS.  I  pass  my  endless  days  in  meditation 
and  solitude. 

OZIAS.  That  sounds  much  safer.  How  comely 
is  the  wisdom  of  old  men ! 

CHABRIS.     And  what  do  you  do,  sprig  ? 
OZIAS.     Has  none  told  you  ? 

CHABRIS.  I  see  nobody  but  my  daughter's 
granddaughter,  and  her  I  forbid  to  speak  to  me, 
because  being  a  woman  she  has  the  tongue  of  a 
woman,  and  a  woman's  tongue  is  unfavourable  to 
meditation.  How  should  I  be  told  ? 

OZIAS.  I  am  the  governor  of  this  great  city  of 
Bethulia. 
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CHABRIS.     You  are  responsible  for  this  city  ? 
OZIAS.     I  am. 

CHABRIS.  Now  I  understand  my  misfortune. 
And  the  truth  was  in  me  when  I  said  to  your 
mother  as  she  lay  dying :  Better  it  is  to  die  with- 
out children  than  to  have  them  that  are  ungodly. 

OZIAS.  Oh !  How  comely  a  thing  is  the 
judgment  of  grey  hairs! 

CHABRIS.  You  ask  me  what  has  brought  me 
at  last  out  of  my  house.  I  will  tell  you.  Thirst ! 
Thirst  has  brought  me  out  of  my  house.  Every 
morning  and  every  evening  my  great-grandchild 
serves  me  with  pulse  and  water.  For  five  days 
she  has  furnished  less  and  less  water,  and  this  day 
— not  a  drop !  Can  one  eat  pulse  without  water 
to  drink?  Half  an  hour  ago  I  went  to  her  to 
reason  with  her,  and  she  lay  on  her  bed  cracked, 
and  raved  that  she  herself  had  not  drunk  for 
three  days  and  that  there  was  no  water  left  in  all 
Bethulia.  So  I  came  at  last  out  of  my  house  into 
the  streets  of  this  city  famous  for  its  cool  fountains 
which  never  fail.  And  lo  !  I  meet  the  governor 
of  this  city,  and  he  is  Ozias !  Ozias !  Seven 
days  do  men  mourn  for  him  that  is  dead,  but  for 
an  ungodly  man  all  the  days  of  his  life !  Why 
is  there  no  water  in  Bethulia,  sprig? 


OZIAS.  Old  man,  meditation  is  good  and  soli- 
tude is  good,  but  think  not  because  you  sit  staring 
all  day  at  your  own  belly  that  the  sun  and  stars 
have  ceased  to  revolve  round  the  earth  and  the 
kings  of  this  world  to  make  war.  Is  it  possible 
that  you  do  not  know  what  has  happened  ? 

CHABRIS.  I  only  know  that  1  cannot  eat  pulse 
without  water  to  drink. 

OZIAS.     Bethulia  is  besieged. 
CHABRIS.     Who  is  besieging  Bethulia? 
OZIAS.     Holofernes. 

CHABRIS.  I  have  never  heard  his  name.  Who 
is  he? 

OZIAS.  Never  heard  the  name  of  the  chief 
captain  of  Nebuchadnezzar?  Have  you  heard 
the  name  of  Nebuchadnezzar,  by  chance  ? 

CHABRIS.     I  seem  to  remember  it. 

OZIAS.  Come  up  here.  (They  go  up  the  steps 
to  the  vantage-point.}  Look!  A  hundred  and 
twenty  thousand  foot-soldiers.  Twelve  thousand 
archers  on  horseback.  Oxen  and  sheep  for  their 
provisions.  Twenty  thousand  asses  for  their 
carriages.  Camels  without  number.  Infinite 
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victuals ;  and  very  much  gold  and  silver.     The 
like  was  never  seen  before. 

CHABRIS  (stepping  down).  Why  has  Nebuchad- 
nezzar set  about  this  thing?  What  harm  has 
Bethulia  done  to  him  ? 

OZIAS.  Much  harm.  Nebuchadnezzar  has 
decided  to  be  God.  He  has  decreed  that  all 
nations  and  tribes  shall  call  upon  him  as  God- 
And  he  has  conquered  the  whole  earth,  excepting 
only  Judea ;  and  Bethulia  is  the  gate  into  Judea, 
and  Bethulia  has  not  listened  to  his  decree,  and  I 
am  the  governor  of  Bethulia.  So  Nebuchadnezzar 
the  great  king  is  very  angry  and  Holofernes  is 
the  tool  of  his  wrath. 

CHABRIS  (going  up  the  steps  again  and  gazing). 
How  many  did  you  say  ? 

OZIAS.  A  hundred  and  twenty  thousand  foot 
and  twelve  thousand  horse. 

CHABRIS.     At  any  rate  this  will  be  the  last  war. 
OZIAS.     Why  ? 

CHABRIS.  Why!  Because  plainly  war  cannot 
continue  on  such  a  scale.  Or  if  it  does,  mankind 
is  destroyed.  Nebuchadnezzar  has  rendered  war 
ridiculous. 

15 


OZIAS  (laughs;  then  half  to  himself,  sarcastically). 
What  is  heavier  than  lead,  and  what  is  the  name 
thereof,  but  an  aged  fool  ? 

CHABRIS  (descending  again,  self-centred).  It  re- 
mains that  1  cannot  eat  pulse  without  water  to 
drink.  (To  Ozias.)  And  surely  Bethulia  has 
more  wells  than  any  other  city  of  Judea. 

OZIAS.  The  wells  are  at  the  foot  of  the  hills, 
and  Holofernes  has  seized  them  all. 

CHABRIS.     That  is  not  fighting. 
OZIAS.     It  is  war. 

CHABRIS.  No,  no !  In  my  time  soldiers  fought 
fairly. 

OZIAS.  And  killed  each  other.  Why  should 
Holofernes  sacrifice  thousands  of  lives  to  take  the 
heights  when  he  can  reach  the  same  result  by 
letting  his  men  sit  still  and  watch  ? 

CHABRIS.  I  say  this  is  not  war.  Once  I 
travelled  many  days  to  Nineveh.  It  is  a  city  of 
extravagance,  and  when  I  beheld  its  mad,  new- 
fangled ways,  I  knew  that  the  last  day  was  nigh. 
I  was  right.  Three  thousand  and  five  hundred 
years  since  Jehovah  created  Adam,  and  Eve  from 
his  rib.  .  .  Too  long !  Too  long !  And  what  is 
pulse  without  water  ?  I  must  have  water. 
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OZTAS.  It  is  thirty-four  days  since  Holofernes 
took  the  wells.  If  you  have  received  water  up  to 
yesterday  your  great-grandchild  must  indeed  have 
thirsted  that  you  might  drink.  I  have  distributed 
water  by  measure,  but  now  the  cisterns  are  empty, 
and  women  and  young  men  fall  down  in  the 
streets,  and  there  is  no  water  in  Bethulia.  We 
are  all  in  like  case,  the  high  and  the  lowly. 

CHABRIS.     Then  give  me  your  bottle. 
OZIAS.     What  bottle  ? 

CHABRIS.  I  saw  you  put  it  from  your  lips  as  I 
came. 

OZIAS.  It  behoves  you  to  understand,  old  man, 
that  my  solemn  duty  as  governor  is  to  maintain 
my  own  strength,  for  if  I  fell  the  city  would  fall. 
Without  me  to  inspire  them  the  populace  would 
yield  in  a  moment.  What  is  the  populace?  Pol- 
troons, animals,  sheep,  rabbits,  insects,  lice ! 

CHABRIS.     Give  me  the  bottle. 
OZIAS.     It  is  as  empty  as  the  cisterns. 

CHABRIS.  Give  it  to  me,  or  I  will  cry  through 
the  streets  that  you  are  concealing  water.  (Ozias 
gives  him  the  bottle.  Chabris  drinks.  Ozias  snatches 
the  bottle  away  and  conceals  //.)  Ah  ! 
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(A  figure  is  glimpsed  in  the  tent  on  the  roof  of 
Judith's  house.     Ozias  starts.) 

CHABRIS.     What  is  that  up  yonder  ? 

OZIAS.     Nothing. 

CHABRIS.     Whose  house  is  this? 

OZIAS.  It  is  the  house  of  Judith,  the  daughter 
of  Merari. 

CHABRIS.  Ah !  Merari,  the  son  of  Ox,  the 
son  of  Oziel — Oziel  and  I  were  little  playful  boys 
together — the  son  of  Elcia,  the  son  of  Raphaim, 
the  son  of  Eliab,  the  son  of  Nathanael,  the  son 
of— 

OZIAS.  Old  man,  your  memory  is  terrible. 
Have  pity ! 

CHABRIS.  The  draught  has  revived  me.  So 
Merari  married  and  had  a  daughter.  What 
manner  of  woman  is  she? 

OZIAS.  She  is  the  widow  of  Manasses,  who 
died  of  the  heat  in  the  barley  harvest.  And  she 
is  childless.  And  she  is  very  rich  ;  for  Manasses 
left  her  gold  aud  silver  and  menservants  and  maid- 
servants and  cattle  and  lands.  And  she  has  re- 
mained a  widow  in  her  house  three  years  and  four 
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months,  and  never  has  she  come  forth.  And  there 
is  none  to  give  her  an  ill  word,  for  she  fears  the 
Lord  greatly. 

CHABRIS.  Yes.  But  what  manner  of  woman 
is  she  ? 

OZIAS.     She  is  beautiful  to  behold. 

CHABRIS  (to  himself].  Oh !  That  manner  of 
woman ! 

OZIAS.  And  she  has  fasted  all  the  days  of  her 
widowhood,  except  the  eves  of  the  Sabbaths  and 
the  Sabbaths,  and  the  eves  of  the  new  moons  and 
the  new  moons,  and  the  feasts  and  solemn  days 
of  the  House  of  Israel. 

CHABRIS.  You  are  most  deeply  versed  in  her 
life.  Is  she  exceeding  beautiful  ? 

OZIAS.     She  is  exceeding  beautiful. 

CHABRIS.  Then  it  was  she  who  peeped  (with  a 
peculiar  emphasis  on  the  word}  from  the  tent  a 
moment  since. 

OZIAS.     Old  man,  you  have  eyes. 
CHABRIS.     It  is  the  draught  of  water. 

OZIAS.  She  is  said  to  take  the  air  in  her  tent 
daily  at  this  hour. 
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CHABRIS  (accusingly).  And  that  is  why  you  are 
here,  Ozias. 

OZIAS.  No !  I  come  here  to  reflect  upon  my 
plans  for  the  saving  of  the  city,  and  because  of  this 
vantage-point,  to  view  the  army  of  the  Assyrians. 

CHABRIS.  This  vantage-point  is  new  since  my 
day.  You  have  built  it  here,  not  to  see  the 
Assyrians,  but  to  see  Judith.  And  that  is  why 
you  have  set  a  guard  to  keep  the  street  empty. 

OZIAS.  And  if  it  be  so,  what  then  ?  Old  man, 
you  are  so  old  that  to  confess  in  your  ear  is  sweet, 
like  murmuring  secrets  into  the  grave.  If  I  do 
come  to  this  place  to  watch  for  the  marvellous 
vision  of  Judith,  what  then  ? 

CHABRIS.  What  then  ?  And  the  populace  of 
Bethulia  dying  of  thirst  ? 

OZIAS.  The  populace !  .  .  .  Mice !  Rats ! 
Beetles  !  (He  makes  the  motion  of  crushing  with  his 
foot.} 

CHABRIS.  Yet  the  city  is  doomed.  You  can 
have  no  hope. 

OZIAS.  No  hope?  Am  I  then  a  dead  body? 
Am  I  a  rotting  corpse?  True,  the  city  will  be 
taken,  and  when  the  city  is  taken  I  may  be  killed. 
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But  in  your  meditations,  old  man,  has  it  not 
occurred  to  you  that  death  must  be  highly  inter- 
esting? Or  I  may  be  seized  for  a  slave.  But 
either  I  should  cease  speedily  to  be  a  slave,  or  I 
should  become  the  most  powerful  slave  in  Babylon. 
(Reflectively.}  We  might  be  enslaved  together. 

CHABRIS.     Who  ? 

OZIAS.  Judith  and  I.  The  history  of  the 
world  is  full  of  miracles.  Meanwhile,  1  live,  and 
the  strong  savour  of  life  inflames  my  nostrils ;  and 
the  ever-increasing  magnificence  and  terror  of  war 
is  like  wine  in  my  mouth.  I  shake  with  delight 
at  the  vastness  and  the  mystery  of  the  future.  .  .  . 
And  there  is  woman  1 

CHABRIS.     I  feel  I  can  eat  my  pulse  now. 
OZIAS.     There  is  still  woman. 

A  fracas  is  heard,  bac\.  Enter  Rahel,  running^ 
followed  by  two  soldiers  and  a  mixed  group  of 
BethulianS)  including  Charmis,  an  elder. 

RAHEL  (to  Chabris,  like  a  termagant].  Why  did 
you  go  forth  alone,  grandad,  frightening  me  when 
I  looked  and  could  not  find  you  ?  At  your  age ! 
Come  back  with  me  this  moment. 

CHABRIS.     Ay !     There  is  still  woman ! 
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OZIAS  (angrily,  to  first  soldier).  Did  I  not  give 
an  order  to  bar  the  street  ? 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  My  lord,  some  of  these  are 
elders  of  high  authority,  and  would  pass.  As  for 
the  girl — 

RAHEL  (to  Chabris).  This  moment !  (She  faints 
and  falls.} 

CHABRIS  (indifferently,  as  Charmis  moves  towards 
Rahel).  Let  her  lie.  She  will  come  to  of  herself 
— or  not,  as  God  wills. 

OZIAS  (to  the  soldiers,  with  cold  fierceness}.  Get 
back  to  your  places.  (Exeunt  soldiers.} 

CHARMIS  (looking  at  Ozias  and  indicating  Rahel). 
She  is  the  fourteenth  I  have  seen  faint  from  thirst 
in  the  streets  this  day. 

OZIAS  (soothingly).  Alas !  And  you  or  I  may 
be  the  next.  We  are  all  in  like  case.  But  what 
is  to  be  done  ? 

(Confused  feeble    exclamations  from    the   group    of 
citizens :  c  We  want  to  know.    We  are  come 
for  that.    There  is  but  one  thing  to  be  done/) 

OZIAS  (still  soothingly).  Who  among  you  will 
be  the  spokesman  ? 

CHARMIS.     We  are  all  spokesmen. 
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OZIAS.     Even  the  children  ? 

CHARMIS.  Even  the  children.  In  our  extremity 
we  are  all  spokesmen. 

OZIAS.  But  not  all  at  once.  Will  you  begin, 
honourable  Charmis  ?  You  know  that  I  am  the 
servant  of  the  citizens. 

CHARMIS  (nervously  oratorical}.  Lord  Ozias, 
may  the  God  of  Israel  judge  between  us  and  you> 
for  you  have  done  us  a  great  injury.  (Looks  round 
for  approval.  The  group  approves?) 

OZIAS.  An  injury?  I  ?  Have  I  not  said  that 
I  am  the  servant  of  the  citizens  ? 

CHARMIS  (more  confidently).  And  I  say  again 
that  you  have  done  us  a  great  injury,  in  that  you 
have  not  asked  peace  of  the  Assyrians.  For  we 
have  no  helper,  and  the  God  of  Israel  has  sold  us 
into  the  hands  of  the  Assyrians.  We  are  thrown 
down  before  them  with  thirst  and  with  great 
destruction.  Therefore  now  we  demand — (looks 
round)  —  I  say  we  demand  that  you  call  the 
Assyrians,  and  deliver  the  whole  city  for  a  spoil 
to  the  people  of  Holofernes  and  to  all  his  army. 
For  it  is  better  for  us  to  be  made  a  spoil  than  to 
die  of  thirst.  We  will  be  the  slaves  of  Holo- 
fernes, so  that  our  souls  may  live  and  so  that  we 
may  not  see  the  death  of  our  infants  before  our 
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eyes,  nor  our  wives  nor  our  children  die.  (A 
mother  in  the  group  convulsively  seizes  her  child. 
Pause.  Ozias  walfy  about.)  We  take  to  witness 
against  you  the  heaven  and  the  earth  and  our  God 
and  the  God  of  our  fathers,  which  punishes  us 
according  to  our  sins  and  the  sins  of  our  fathers ; 
and  we  demand  of  you  that  you  deliver  up  the 
city  to  Holofernes  and  his  host.  (A  silence.) 

(Ozias  ascends  solemnly  to  the  vantage-point^) 

OZIAS  (dominating  the  assembly].  Friends,  it 
would  seem  that  Charmis  has  made  an  end.  His 
words  are  excellent  and  full  of  pity.  Who  follows 
him?  Who  will  speak  next?  My  ear  waits.  (A 
silence.)  Ah !  Then  give  heed.  The  words  of 
Charmis  are  full  of  pity,  but  I  also  have  pity.  Do 
not  I  too  cherish  our  women,  and  our  maidens 
and  our  young  children  ?  And  because  I  pity  I 
would  not  yield  to  the  monster  Holofernes.  Yes, 
the  monster!  This  is  not  war  that  he  wages. 
Once  our  enemy  strove  fairly  with  the  warriors  of 
Israel.  Now  he  makes  our  women  and  children 
to  die  of  thirst.  The  magnificence  of  war  is  gone 
from  the  earth,  and  Holofernes  by  the  excess  of 
his  hosts  has  rendered  war  ridiculous.  (Chabris 
raises  his  hands.)  The  peoples  of  the  earth  will 
perceive  that  henceforward  the  institution  of  war 
cannot  continue,  and  after  this  there  will  be  no 
more  war.  But  meanwhile,  if  I  go  crouching  to 
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the  feet  of  Holofernes,  what  will  happen  and  what 
will  come  to  pass?  Surely  it  will  come  to  pass 
that  the  monster  who  has  sat  down  to  watch  us 
die  of  thirst  will  slay  our  little  children  and  our 
old  men,  and  dishonour  our  women,  and  ravish 
our  innocent  virgins ;  for  the  enslaving  of  the 
conquered  will  not  content  his  anger  nor  satisfy 
the  lust  of  his  great  hosts.  Shall  these  things  be  ? 
I  say  they  shall  not  be.  But  what  am  I,  save  the 
servant  of  the  citizens  of  Bethulia  ?  And  what  do 
I  speak,  save  the  thought  that  is  in  your  hearts  ? 
There  is  no  cowardice  in  you.  You  are  not  sheep, 
nor  rabbits,  nor  beetles,  nor  lice.  You  are  valiant 
men,  and  women  lion-hearted.  Without  you  I 
am  naught,  and  if  I  defy  Holofernes,  my  forti- 
tude is  yours  and  my  resolve  springs  from  you. 
Charmis  has  invoked  the  holy  name  of  the  God 
of  Israel.  Let  Israel  not  forget  its  God,  for  never 
has  the  Most  High  forsaken  Israel.  Brethren,  be 
of  good  courage.  Let  us  yet  endure  five  days. 
Five  short  days.  And  if  these  days  pass  and  the 
God  of  Israel  turn  not  his  mercy  towards  us,  then 
will  I  do  according  to  the  word  of  Charmis.  Such 
is  my  oath  to  you.  And  so  it  shall  be. 

Haggith  enters  from  the  house  of  Judith. 
HAGGITH.     My  lord  Ozias ! 


you? 


OZIAS  (quickly  descending  the  steps].     What  say 
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HAGGITH.  My  mistress,  the  lady  Judith,  will 
speak  with  you.  She  comes. 

RAH  EL  (half  rising).     Water! 

OZIAS  (excited}.  The  lady  Judith  comes  out  of 
her  house  after  three  years. 

VOICES  IN  THE  GROUP  (excited  and  impressed). 
Judith  is  coming,  after  three  years  !  Judith  !  The 
widow ! 

OZIAS  (sternly  to  the  group).  Get  hence,  every- 
one to  his  own  charge.  Soldiers !  Clear  the 
street!  (Two  soldiers  advance,  running  to  obey.) 
The  men  to  the  walls  and  towers.  The  women 
and  children  to  their  houses.  (To  Rahel,  who  has 
risen,  indicating  Chabris.)  Take  the  aged  fool 
away,  girl.  (Ruthlessly  and  contemptuously.)  Get 
home,  all  of  you.  Rabble!  Insects!  Lice! 

(The  street  is  cleared \  not  without  difficulty,  and 
Ozias  is  left  alone  with  Haggith.) 

After  a  pause,  Judith  enters  slowly,  in  widow's 
apparel  and  sackcloth. 

(Exit  Haggith  into  the  house.) 
JUDITH.     Greetings,  Lord  Ozias. 

OZIAS.     Lady,  greetings.  (They  salute.) 
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JUDITH.     Where  are  the  people  ? 
OZIAS.     I  invited  them  to  go  away. 
JUDITH.     Why? 

OZIAS.  Your  waiting-woman  said  that  you 
would  speak  with  me. 

JUDITH.  But  what  I  have  to  say  I  would  have 
said  before  them. 

OZIAS.     Forgive  your  servant. 

JUDITH.  No  !  It  is  I,  the  woman,  who  should 
ask  to  be  absolved. 

OZIAS.     I  beseech  you — 

JUDITH  (simply).  Perhaps  you  dismissed  the 
people  because  it  is  not  meet  for  them  to  see  all 
the  workings  of  the  mind  which  has  authority 
over  them. 

OZIAS  (warmly  responsive).  Ah  !  Lady !  In  your 
wisdom  and  your  understanding  you  have  com- 
prehended what  it  is  to  be  the  governor  of  a 
besieged  city.  You,  alone  ! 

JUDITH.  This  is  a  day  memorable  beyond  all 
the  days  of  Bethulia. 
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OZIAS.  It  is  a  day  memorable  beyond  all  the 
days  of  Bethulia — because  Judith,  the  widow  of 
Manasses,  has  issued  from  her  house  and  from 
her  secrecy,  and  because  after  long  years  she  has 
lightened  the  city  with  her  countenance. 

JUDITH  (smiling).  We  hold  converse  with 
words,  but  the  shadow  of  destruction  is  over  us, 
and  our  hearts  are  darkened,  and  we  hide  our 
hearts  in  speech.  Ozias,  governor  of  Bethulia, 
show  me  your  heart. 

OZIAS.     I  dare  not. 

JUDITH.     Dare !     I  am  not  afraid. 

OZIAS.  You  are  more  beautiful  than  aforetime 
— were  it  possible. 

JUDITH  (accepting  the  compliment).    And  if  I  am  ? 

OZIAS.  That  is  what  is  in  my  heart !  Behold 
my  heart,  and  the  depths  of  my  heart.  Look 
deep,  and  deeper,  and  still  you  will  see  naught 
therein  but  the  beauty  and  the  subtlety  of  Judith. 

JUDITH.  It  is  no  common  man  that  with  the 
parched  tongue  of  thirst  can  talk  thus  while  un- 
speakable calamity  assails  the  city. 

OZIAS.     It  is  Ozias. 
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JUDITH  (gently).  I  came  not  to  meet  Ozias, 
but  the  governor  of  Bethulia.  From  my  tent  I 
hearkened  to  the  words  which  he  spoke  to  the 
people,  and  the  Lord  said  to  me :  Go  down  to 
him,  thou,  a  woman.  And  I  am  here. 

OZIAS.  The  Lord  reigns !  That  which  I  said 
to  the  people  did  not  please  the  ear  of  Judith? 

JUDITH.     No. 

OZIAS.  I  spoke  to  the  people  according  to  their 
understanding.  Have  you  not  said  it  is  not  meet 
for  the  people  to  know  the  thoughts  of  the  ruler  ? 
Hearken  again  ?  And  I  will  speak  now  to  the 
wise  woman.  I  flattered  the  people  with  vain 
praise  of  their  courage,  when  they  have  no  courage. 
I  affrighted  the  people  with  a  prophecy  of  terror, 
when  there  is  no  terror — for  Holofernes  is  a  great 
warrior,  and  has  compassion  in  his  greatness,  for 
he  is  a  Babylonian.  I  gave  them  hope  of  succour 
when  succour  is  none — for,  with  a  hundred  and 
twenty  thousand  footmen  and  twelve  thousand 
horse  against  us  (with  dry  humour)  to  count  upon 
the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  presumption. 

JUDITH  (moves  aside  and  returns.  Sweetly).  Why 
then  did  you  speak  thus  to  the  people?  And  to 
what  end  did  you  deceive  them  ?  I  beseech  you 
yet  again  to  show  me  your  heart,  for  it  is  right 
that  I  should  know. 

29 


OZIAS.  I  saw  the  vastness  of  the  future  as  in  a 
vision.  If  the  God  of  Israel  perchance  is  merciful, 
and  the  city  is  saved  at  the  eleventh  hour,  then  it 
will  be  said  in  Jerusalem  that  there  is  none  like 
Ozias  of  Bethulia  for  steadfastness,  for  he  alone  by 
his  ardour  revived  the  fainting  populace  and  held 
firm  the  city ;  and  great  will  be  my  recompense.  .  .  . 
But  that  is  a  dream.  Always  1  have  faced  the 
substance  of  things,  and  the  substance  is  that 
Nebuchadnezzar  has  decreed  to  rule  over  the  whole 
earth,  and  from  the  east  to  the  west  there  is  no 
living  man  that  shall  not  bow  down  before  Nebu- 
chadnezzar. Bethulia  will  fall.  I,  the  governor, 
shall  be  taken  captive  and  shown  to  Nebuchad- 
nezzar, and  in  that  day  Holofernes  shall  say  to 
Nebuchadnezzar  :  Lo  !  Here  is  Ozias  the  Israelite 
who  resisted  thy  mighty  armies  for  thirty-four  days 
and  yet  five  days  more.  Use  him  if  it  seem  good 
to  thee.  And  I  shall  be  lifted  up  to  be  a  satrap 
of  Nebuchadnezzar,  and  I  shall  partake  of  the 
bright  glory  of  Nebuchadnezzar.  And — (hesitates.) 

JUDITH  (subtly  and  sweetly).     And  ? 

OZIAS  (in  an  outburst).  What  am  I  without  you, 
O  Judith?  Before  Manasses  loved  you,  did  I  not 
love  you?  For  three  years  have  I  not  watched 
over  you  in  all  honour  and  respect,  and  troubled 
you  not  with  my  importunity  until  this  day,  which 
is  the  day  of  days  ?  What  am  I  without  you,  and 
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what  shall  be  my  dominion  and  my  satrap's  throne 
if  you  do  not  sit  in  majesty  by  my  side,  O  Rose 
of  Sharon  and  matchless  among  women  ? 

JUDITH  (as  before).  My  lord,  you  are  like  a 
rushing  river. 

OZIAS.     You  have  seen  my  heart. 
JUDITH.     I  have  seen  it. 
OZIAS.     And  what  say  you  ? 

There  is  the  sudden  sound  of  a  disturbance.  Entery 
from  back,  soldiers,  holding  Achior,  and  a  group 
of  excited  citizens.  Haggith  appears  at  the 
house-door. 

OZIAS  (fiercely).  What !  Are  my  commands 
no  more  than  the  wind  in  the  corn,  and  is  there 
to  be  naught  but  tumult  within  the  walls  of  this 

city  ? 

VOICES  IN  THE  GROUP.  An  Assyrian  !  An 
Assyrian ! 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  Lord  Ozias !  We  saw  this 
man  lying  bound  at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  and  we 
descended  and  loosed  him  and  brought  him  privily 
into  Bethulia  by  the  secret  way.  And  now  we 
present  him  to  my  lord. 


OZIAS  Fools !  Then  no  longer  is  the  secret 
way  secret. 

VOICES.  Slay  him !  Stone  him !  Whip  the 
dog! 

JUDITH  (nobly  scornful^  to  the  crowd).  Oh ! 
Brave !  Oh  !  Men  of  courage  and  high  valour ! 

OZIAS  (to  Achior).     Who  are  you  ? 
ACHIOR.     Achior. 
OZIAS.     Your  condition  ? 

ACHIOR  (with  calm,  genial  candour).  Captain  of 
all  the  Ammonites  in  the  army  of  Holofernes. 

JUDITH.  Let  them  loose  him,  Lord  Ozias. 
His  eyes  are  not  the  eyes  of  treachery. 

OZIAS  (to  the  soldiers).  Loose  him.  (To  Achior.) 
And  how  come  you  here  ?  Speak  the  truth — and 
fear. 

ACHIOR.  My  mouth  shall  say  truth,  but  I  will 
not  fear. 

OZIAS.     My  hand  is  terrible. 

ACHIOR.  Thus  it  happened.  When  the  chil- 
dren of  Israel  had  shut  up  the  passages  of  the  hill 
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country  and  had  fortified  all  the  tops  of  the  high 
hills,  Holofernes  was  very  angry.  And  he  called 
the  captains  of  Ammon  and  said  to  them  :  Tell  me 
now,  ye  sons  of  Chanaan,  who  these  Israelites  are 
that  dwell  in  the  hill  country,  and  wherein  is  their 
power  and  strength,  and  why  they  have  determined 
not  to  come  and  meet  me,  more  than  all  the  in- 
habitants of  the  west?  And  I,  Achior,  answered 
the  question  of  Holofernes. 

OZIAS.     And  what  answer  gave  you  ? 

ACHIOR.  1  said  to  Holofernes :  This  people  is 
descended  of  the  Chaldeans.  But  they  left  the 
way  of  their  ancestors  and  would  not  follow  the 
gods  of  their  fathers ;  and  they  worshipped  the 
God  of  heaven.  So  they  were  cast  out  from  the 
face  of  the  gods  of  Chaldea,  and  they  fled  into 
Mesopotamia.  And  they  came  to  Chanaan.  But 
when  a  famine  covered  all  the  land  of  Chanaan  they 
went  down  into  Egypt,  and  the  king  of  Egypt 
brought  them  low  with  labouring  in  brick  and 
made  them  slaves.  Then  they  cried  to  their  God, 
and  he  smote  all  the  land  of  Egypt  with  plagues. 
.  .  .  And  God  dried  the  Red  Sea  for  them. 

VOICES.     It  is  true.     It  is  true ! 

ACHIOR.  And  they  came  to  Chanaan,  and  drove 
before  them  the  inhabitants  of  that  land,  and  they 
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dwelt  in  that  country  many  days.  And  while  they 
sinned  not  before  their  God  they  prospered,  be- 
cause the  God  that  hates  iniquity  was  with  them. 

VOICES.     It  is  true. 

ACHIOR.  But  when  they  departed  from  the 
way  which  their  God  appointed,  then  they  were 
destroyed  in  many  battles  very  sore,  and  were  led 
captives  into  a  land  that  was  not  theirs,  and  the 
temple  of  their  God  was  cast  to  the  ground. 

VOICES.  Gentile  dog!  Shall  we  not  render 
him  to  pieces  ? 

JUDITH.  There  is  but  one  truth,  brethren, 
whether  it  please  or  whether  it  displease. 

OZIAS  (to  Achior).     Make  an  end. 

ACHIOR.  And  I  said  to  Holofernes :  But  now 
this  people  are  returned  to  their  God,  and  have 
possessed  Jerusalem,  and  are  seated  in  the  hill 
country.  (With  more  emphasis.}  And  I  said  further 
to  Holofernes :  Now  therefore,  my  lord  and 
governor,  if  there  be  any  error  in  this  people,  let 
us  go  up  and  we  shall  overcome  them.  But  if 
there  be  no  iniquity  in  their  nation,  let  my  lord 
now  pass  by,  lest  their  Lord  defend  them  and  we 
become  a  reproach  before  all  the  world. 
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JUDITH.     It  was  well  said. 

OZIAS.  Lady,  it  was  well  said — if  the  slave  said 
it.  (To  Achior.)  I  demanded  of  you :  How 
came  you  here  ? 

ACHIOR.  Thus.  When  I  had  finished  speaking 
to  Holofernes,  all  they  that  were  about  my  lord 
and  governor  rose  up  in  wrath  and  cried  :  Kill  him. 
And  the  face  of  Holofernes  darkened,  and  he  said: 
And  who  art  thou,  Achior,  that  thou  hast  prophe- 
sied among  us  to-day  that  we  should  not  make  war 
with  the  people  of  Israel  because  of  their  God  ? 
And  who  is  God  but  Nebuchadnezzar?  Nebu- 
chadnezzar by  my  hand  will  destroy  the  Israelites, 
and  their  God  shall  not  deliver  them.  Their 
mountains  shall  be  drunken  with  their  blood  and 
their  fields  shall  be  filled  with  their  dead  bodies. 
(The  citizens  show  alarm?)  And  thou,  Achior, 
shalt  be  delivered  up  to  the  Israelites  in  Bethulia, 
and  when  thou  seest  me  again  thou  shalt  fall 
among  the  slain.  .  .  .  And  he  commanded  his 
servants,  and  they  took  me,  and  carried  me 
secretly  to  the  foot  of  the  hill  of  Bethulia.  And 
here  am  I ! 

OZIAS  (after  a  pause,  positively).  It  is  a  wicked 
device  for  our  undoing. 

JUDITH.     How  so  ? 
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OZIAS.  Plainly  this  fellow  lies,  and  he  has 
come  subtly  with  a  tale  to  spy  out  our  strength. 
Presently  he  will  seek  to  escape  from  us  again  to 
the  Assyrians. 

VOICES.     Spy !     Stone  him  !     Rend  him  ! 

ACHIOR  (to  Ozias).  To  Holofernes,  my  lord 
and  governor,  I  spoke  truth ;  and  to  you  also  I 
speak  truth.  Never  has  my  mouth  lied,  nor  my 
tongue  uttered  deceit.  If  death  is  ordained  for 
my  recompense,  so  be  it. 

JUDITH  (to  Ozias).  He  is  a  fair  youth,  and  has 
spoken  truly  and  feared  not. 

OZIAS  (with  meaning).  Lady,  he  is  a  fair  youth, 
and  fearless.  But  by  what  sign  know  you  that  he 
has  spoken  truly? 

JUDITH.     By  the  glance  of  his  eyes  I  know. 

OZIAS.  It  is  a  sign  that  suffices  not.  Shall  it 
be  said  that  Ozias  was  deceived,  and  shall  Ozias 
imperil  his  renown,  by  reason  of  the  glance  of  a 
youth  when  he  looks  at  a  woman — even  you  ?  .  .  . 
And  if  he  lies  not,  then  he  is  a  fool  and  his  folly 
was  great. 

ACHIOR.     I  spoke  the  truth  to  Holofernes. 

OZIAS  (fiercely).  But  to  speak  truth  did  not 
content  you.  Having  answered  Holofernes,  you 
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must  needs  offer  counsel  to  your  lord  and  gover- 
nor! Who  were  you  to  offer  counsel  to  the 
greatest  of  all  the  captains  of  the  earth?  The 
protection  of  the  mighty  conqueror  covered  you, 
and  lo !  in  your  folly  did  you  estrange  yourself 
from  him.  Fool! 

ACHIOR.  I  said  to  Holofernes,  my  lord  and 
governor,  that  which  I  was  appointed  to  say — 
that,  no  more  and  no  less. 

OZIAS.  And  who  appointed  you  to  say  that 
which  you  said  ? 

JUDITH.  If  there  be  a  God  in  Israel,  and  if  the 
Lord  has  not  abandoned  us,  may  not  this  youth 
be  the  messenger  of  the  Most  High  to  bring  us 
comfort,  and  for  a  warning  to  the  vainglory  of 
Holofernes  ? 

OZIAS  (with  irony}.  All  is  possible  to  the  Lord, 
Yet  may  his  purposes  be  hidden  from  us.  (To  the 
soldiers.}  Until  the  Lord  vouchsafe  new  wisdom 
to  me,  his  servant,  bind  fetters  about  the  feet  of 
Achior,  and  take  him  to  the  house  of  bondage 
and  set  a  guard  over  him,  for  a  spy  is  not  more 
dangerous  than  a  fool. 

CHARMIS  (springing  forward).  It  shall  be  done, 
Ozias. 

(The  soldiers  begin  to  put  chains  on  Achior.) 
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JUDITH  (quietly).  Shame  him  not  with  fetters, 
lord  Ozias. 

OZIAS  (after  a  pause,  to  the  soldiers).  Unbind 
him  !  (The  soldiers  obey.}  Take  him  off!  Speedily ! 
Away !  All !  Let  none  remain  !  Hasten,  I  say ! 

(Exeunt  back>  all  except  Ozias  and  Judith.     As  he 
goes  Achior  kisses  Judith's  robe.) 

JUDITH  (to  Achior,  as  he  does  so).  Truth-teller ! 
(At  a  sign  from  Judith,  Haggith  re-enters  the  house?) 

OZIAS.  Your  face  is  turned  from  me,  because 
of  the  youth.  Yet  you  came  out  to  see  the 
governor  of  the  city,  and  the  governor  could  do 
no  other  than  I  have  done. 

JUDITH  (looking  at  him).  Ozias,  you  have  shown 
me  your  heart. 

OZIAS.     Yea ! 

JUDITH.  And  in  the  moment  when  the  youth 
came  you  asked  of  me  my  counsel. 

OZIAS.     Yea ! 

JUDITH.  Hear  me  now,  for  the  words  you  have 
spoken  before  the  people  this  day  are  not  right. 

OZIAS.     What  words  ? 
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JUDITH.  This  promise  that  you  have  uttered 
to  deliver  the  city  to  our  enemies,  unless  within 
five  days  the  Lord  turn  to  help.  Who  are  you 
that  seek  to  stand  instead  of  God  among  the 
children  of  men  ? 

OZIAS.     Stand  instead  of  God  ! 

JUDITH.  Who  are  you  that  have  tempted  God 
this  day  ?  For  you  cannot  find  the  depth  of  the 
heart  of  man, — how  then  shall  you  search  out  God 
or  comprehend  his  purpose  ?  Brother,  provoke 
not  the  Lord  our  God  to  anger.  For  if  he  will 
not  help  us  within  these  five  days,  he  has  power 
to  defend  us  when  he  will,  even  every  day.  Do 
not  bind  the  counsels  of  God.  For  God  is  not  as 
man  that  he  may  be  threatened,  neither  as  the  son 
of  man  that  he  should  be  wavering.  Therefore 
let  us  wait  for  salvation  from  him,  and  he  will  hear 
our  voice, — if  it  please  him.  Moreover,  this  city 
is  the  key  and  the  gateway  to  all  Judea.  If  it  be 
obstinate  in  resistance,  Judea  is  not  defiled,  but  if 
it  be  taken  the  whole  land  shall  lie  waste  and  God 
will  require  the  profanation  of  it  at  our  mouth. 

OZIAS.  All  that  you  have  spoken  is  truth,  and 
there  is  none  to  gainsay  your  words.  From  the 
beginning  of  your  days  we  have  known  your 
wisdom,  and  your  understanding  is  manifest.  .  .  . 
(With  significance?)  But  we  are  thirsty. 
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JUDITH.  If  we  are  thirsty,  let  us  give  thanks 
to  the  Lord  our  God,  who  tries  us,  even  as  he  did 
our  fathers. 

OZIAS.  The  people  in  the  extremity  of  their 
thirst  compelled  me  to  an  oath,  which  I  will  not 
break. 

JUDITH.  Say  you  the  people,  Ozias  ?  As  for 
them,  you  hold  them  lightly,  and  they  are  as 
naught  in  your  eyes.  So  much  you  have  avowed. 

OZIAS  (in  a  new  tone).  It  is  true.  This  day  I 
hold  the  people  lightly.  But  when  the  great 
madness  and  desperation  of  thirst  comes  at  last 
upon  them,  who  shall  hold  them  ?  In  that  day 
they  will  seize  the  things  forbidden,  and  they  will 
drink  the  wine  sanctified  and  reserved  for  the 
priests  that  serve  the  Lord.  And  to  avert  from 
me  the  wrath  of  Joachim,  the  high  priest  of  Jeru- 
salem, I  have  sent  already  a  messenger  to  Jerusalem 
to  bring  a  licence  that  this  matter  may  be  lawful. 

JUDITH  (shocked').     Nay ! 
OZIAS.     I  say  it  will  be  so. 
JUDITH.     It  shall  not  be  so. 

OZIAS.  Then  pray  you  to  the  Most  High  for 
the  city,  even  for  all  of  us,  and  the  Lord  will 
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send  rain  for  our  cisterns  and  we  shall  faint  no 
more.  Pray,  for  you  are  a  godly  woman,  and  the 
God  of  Israel  shall  listen. 

JUDITH  (with  supreme  impress™  en  ess).  Hear  me 
again,  Ozias.  This  night  I  will  do  a  thing  which 
shall  go  throughout  all  the  generations  to  the 
children  of  Israel.  You  shall  stand  this  night  in 
the  gate  of  the  city,  and  I  will  go  forth  from  the 
city  with  my  waiting-woman  ;  and  within  the  days 
that  you  have  promised  to  deliver  the  city  to  our 
enemies  the  Lord  will  visit  Israel  by  my  hand. 

OZIAS.     On  what  errand  will  you  go  ? 

JUDITH.  Enquire  not  of  my  act,  for  I  will  not 
declare  it  until  the  things  are  finished  that  I  do. 
But  this  I  declare,  that  the  Lord  has  inclined  him- 
self to  me,  and  now  he  has  sent  Achior  for  a  sign. 

OZIAS.     You  go  to  Holofernes ! 
JUDITH.     To  Holofernes. 
OZIAS.     Do  not  go  ! 
JUDITH.     But  why  shall  I  not  go  ? 

OZIAS.  The  perils  of  the  heathen  will  surround 
you,  and  harm  will  surely  befall  you,  for  Holo- 
fernes will  work  lamentable  evil  upon  you.  And 
I  cannot  suffer  it. 


JUDITH  (smiling).  Did  not  Ozias  say  that 
Holofernes  was  a  great  warrior  and  had  com- 
passion in  his  greatness  ? 

OZIAS  (insistent).  I  cannot  suffer  it,  for  if  any 
shame  come  upon  you  1  will  not  live. 

JUDITH.  God  will  not  see  his  handmaid  shamed. 
Moreover  I  regard  not  myself  in  this  thing,  but 
the  welfare  of  the  people  of  Israel. 

OZIAS  (kneeling).  Judith,  I  entreat  you !  For 
you  are  the  light  of  my  eyes,  and  without  you  the 
world  is  not. 

JUDITH  (softly).  I  know  it.  Think  you  that 
in  these  years  I  have  not  seen  the  depths  of  your 
heart,  Ozias?  Think  you  that  I  was  blind  in  my 
tent  ?  Think  you  that  I  watched  not  upon  you  ? 
You  were  comely  in  my  sight.  But  this  day  you 
have  revealed  your  pride.  For  you  seek  not  God, 
but  the  vanity  of  the  earth,  and  you  would  make 
all  Israel  the  instrument  of  your  glory,  denying 
the  Lord.  And  1  am  sad. 

OZIAS.     Forgive  me,  Rose  of  Sharon. 

JUDITH  (softly).  Who  am  I,  to  forgive  my 
brother?  Peace  be  upon  you  !  (She  turns  towards 
her  house.) 
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OZIAS  (rising).     Stay ! 

JUDITH.     I  go  to  prepare  myself  for  that  which 
I  have  to  do.  (Exit  into  the  house.) 

(A  soldier  shows  himself,  back.) 
OZIAS.     Friend ! 

FIRST  SOLDIER  (approaching  and  saluting).    Lord ! 
Your  command ! 

OZIAS.     Send  to  me  the  officer  of  the  watch. 

FIRST  SOLDIER.    Lord,  the  honourable  lieutenant 
lies  sick. 

(Haggith  appears  at  the  door  of  the  house.) 
OZIAS.     Thirst  has  overcome  him  ? 

FIRST  SOLDIER  (bowing).    He  raves  on  the  bed, 
lord,  and  his  tongue  is  like  the  tongue  of  a  dog. 

OZIAS.     Who  then  commands  the  watch  by  the 
watchfires  this  night? 

FIRST  SOLDIER.     1,  lord.     The  watchfires  wait 
the  torch. 

OZIAS.     Will   you,   too,   faint,  and  will  your 
tongue  be  like  the  tongue  of  a  dog  ? 
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FIRST  SOLDIER  (grimly),     Not  mine,  lord. 
OZIAS.     Do  the  people  complain  ? 

FIRST  SOLDIER.     Lord,  they  whine  and  snivel 
mightily. 

Enter  Haggith  with  a  small  sac\. 
OZIAS.     Is  the  secret  way  shut  ? 
FIRST  SOLDIER.     Shut  and  barred,  lord. 

OZIAS.  It  must  be  opened.  .  .  .  Stand  1  I 
will  see  to  it. 

FIRST  SOLDIER.     As  my  lord  wills. 
OZIAS.     Has  the  watch  aught  to  drink  ? 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  My  lord  knows  that  no  drop 
is  left  in  the  gourds. 

(Ozias  waves  him  away,  and  he  retires?) 

OZIAS  (to  Haggith,  who  is  busy  with  the  sack). 
Woman,  has  the  lady  Judith  perchance  dreamed  a 
dream  ? 

HAGGITH  (enigmatically).  My  mistress  has 
dreamed  no  dream.  Why  does  the  lord  Ozias 
ask? 
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OZIAS.     It  seemed  to  me — (stops) 

HAGGITH.     Dreams  lift  up  fools. 

(Exit  into  the  home?)     (Exit  Ozias,  L.} 

( The  soldier  strolls  forward.     Twilight  begins 
to  fall.} 

(Enter  Haggith  from  the  house  with  more  baggage.} 

HAGGITH  (to  the  soldier;  curtly;  not  looking  at 
him).  So  thou  hast  no  water  ? 

FIRST  SOLDIER  (with  genial  freedom}.  Yea, 
Haggith,  we  have  still  a  little. 

HAGGITH.     Then  thou  has  lied  to  the  governor  ? 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  Him?  (With  a  jerk  of  the 
shoulder?)  He  knows !  In  truth  now,  thinkest 
thou  he  would  expect  us  soldiers  to  keep  guard 
without  water?  He  knows!  But  he  is  a  great 
lord,  and  in  seemliness  he  asks  for  a  lie,  and  that 
which  he  asks  is  given  to  him — in  seemliness. 

HAGGITH.  But  the  officer  raving  as  thou  hast 
said  with  thirst? 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  Ah !  It  is  the  business  of  a 
worshipful  officer  to  scorn  deceit  and  to  suffer. 

HAGGITH.     And  all  the  people  ? 
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FIRST  SOLDIER.  The  people  are  the  people. 
But  we  soldiers  are  soldiers — and  must  drink,  or 
we  cannot  guard.  (Tawns.}  Eh !  I  could  lie 
down  and  snore  for  seven  years,  but  I  am  appointed 
to  watch  all  night. 

HAGGITH  (suddenly  caressing).  Sweet  warrior! 
Would  I  could  rest  thee ! 

FIRST  SOLDIER  (startled  by  the  change  in  her 
demeanour).  Haggith !  Thou  art  marvellously 
and  desirably  changed. 

HAGGITH.  I  am  practising  to  thy  profit  for 
that  which  lies  before  me  and  my  mistress. 

FIRST  SOLDIER.     What  meanest  thou  ? 

HAGGITH.  Chut !  If  thou  hast  heard  a  word, 
let  it  die  with  thee — it  will  not  burst  thee. 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  Lord !  turn  away  from  me 
vain  hopes  and  concupiscence. 

HAGGITH.  And  so  thou  sleepest  not  this  night  1 
.  .  .  Neither  do  I  sleep. 

FIRST  SOLDIER.     What? 

HAGGITH.  I  go  with  my  mistress  upon  a 
journey. 
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FIRST  SOLDIER.  What  journey?  There  can 
be  no  journey  for  thee,  unless  thou  leave  the  city 
and  wend  to  the  Assyrians. 

HAGGITH  (curt  again].  Nevertheless  we  go 
upon  a  journey. 

FIRST  SOLDIER.     It  is  madness. 
HAGGITH.     It  may  be. 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  Who  can  tell  the  heart  of  a 
master?  Not  I !  When  dost  thou  depart? 

HAGGITH.     My  mistress  is  attiring. 
FIRST  SOLDIER.     Thou  dost  not  attire  her? 

HAGGITH.  I !  I,  who  have  charge  over  all 
that  is  hers !  Wilt  thou  tell  me,  then,  what  is  the 
task  of  her  tiring-women  ?  Idle  sluts ! 

FIRST  SOLDIER.     And  this  is  thy  baggage? 

HAGGITH  (matter-of-fact).  A  cruse  of  oil,  a  bag 
of  parched  corn,  fine  bread,  three  lumps  of  figs — 
and  a  bottle  of  wine — yea,  the  last ! 

FIRST  SOLDIER  (drawing  in  his  lips].  Ah  !  But 
thou  wilt  need  an  ass  for  this  cargo. 

HAGGITH  (drily).     I  am  the  ass. 
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Enter  Judith,  magnificently  dressed. 

(The  soldier  retires,  bac^J) 
JUDITH.     Is  all  prepared? 
HAGGITH.     All  is  prepared,  mistress. 
Enter  Ozias,  L. 

OZIAS  (ecstatic  at  the  sight  of  Judith's  splendour). 
O,  loveliness !  O,  lily  of  the  field !  Who  shall 
withstand  you,  and  who  shall  say  you  nay  ? 

JUDITH  (smiling).     I  am  ready  to  depart. 

OZIAS.  The  secret  way  is  opened.  I  will  lead 
you  to  it. 

JUDITH  (gently).  The  secret  way  ?  I  will  take 
no  secret  way. 

OZIAS.  But  hear  me,  lady.  The  peril  from 
the  archers  far  off — 

JUDITH.  What  did  I  say  to  you,  lord  Ozias  ? 
I  said :  You  shall  stand  this  night  in  the  gate  of 
the  city,  and  I  will  go  forth.  My  desire  is  that 
you  command  the  gatemen  to  open  the  gates,  so 
that  I  and  my  waiting-woman  may  pass  out  before 
all  men,  and  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord.  (She  bends 
to  examine  Haggith's  baggage.} 


OZIAS  (moved.  Calling  to  the  soldiers).  Ho! 
Let  the  gates  of  the  city  be  opened,  that  the  lady 
Judith  may  go  forth. 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  Yea,  lord.  (Calling  to  others, 
off.}  Gatemen ! 

( The  gatemen  man  the  gate-chains,  and  citizens  rush 
in  with  cries :  *  What  shall  happen  -to  us  ? 
The  lady  Judith  leaves  the  city  ?  At  night- 
fall? What  is  it?1) 

OZIAS  (fiercely^  to  the  crowd).    Get  hence !    Dogs ! 

JUDITH  (softly).  Let  them  stay,  Lord  Ozias,  for 
that  which  I  do,  I  do  not  in  secret,  neither  shall  it 
be  hidden. 

OZIAS  (to  the  crowd}.  Make  a  way  clear  to  the 
gates. 

JUDITH.  Before  I  go,  I  will  look  into  the 
valley  whither  I  descend.  (She  mounts  to  the 
vantage-point). 

VOICES.     Water !     Water  1     Or  we  die ! 

JUDITH  (from  the  vantage-point).  Brethren, 
bewail  not !  Remember  what  things  the  Lord 
did  to  Abraham,  and  how  he  tried  Isaac,  and  what 
happened  to  Jacob  in  Mesopotamia.  For  the 
Lord  has  not  tried  us  in  the  fire  as  he  did  them, 
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neither  has  he  taken  vengeance  upon  us.  But 
the  Lord  scourges  them  that  come  near  to  him, 
to  admonish  them.  (She  kneels.  Following  her 
example,  everybody  fyieels.}  O  Lord  God  of  my 
father  Simeon,  the  Assyrians  are  multiplied  in 
their  power ;  they  trust  in  shield,  and  spear,  and 
bow,  and  sling;  and  know  not  that  thou  art  the 
Lord  which  breakest  battles;  the  Lord  is  thy 
name.  Behold  their  pride,  and  send  thy  wrath 
upon  their  heads ;  give  into  my  hand,  which  am 
a  widow,  the  power  that  I  have  conceived.  For 
thy  power  standeth  not  in  multitude,  nor  thy 
might  in  strong  men.  Smite  the  Assyrians  by 
the  deceit  of  my  lips  ;  break  down  their  stateliness 
by  the  hand  of  a  woman.  And  make  my  speech 
and  deceit  to  be  their  wound  and  stripe,  who  have 
purposed  cruel  things  against  thy  covenant  and 
against  the  top  of  Zion.  And  make  every  nation 
and  tribe  to  acknowledge  that  thou  art  the  God 
of  all  power,  and  that  there  is  none  other  that 
protecteth  the  people  of  Israel  but  thou.  (She 
rises.  The  crowd  murmurs:  cAmen.'  All  rise. 
Judith  comes  down  from  the  vantage-point.  Silence.} 

OZIAS  (moved}.     Open  the  gates. 

JUDITH  (to  Haggith).     Nothing  is  forgotten  ? 

HAGGITH.     Nothing. 

(Judith  moves  a  step  towards  the  gates.} 
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OZIAS.     The  soul  of  my  soul  goes  with  you 
into  the  valley. 

JUDITH  (to  Haggith,  solemnly).     And  the  knife  ? 

(Haggith  gives  a  gesture.  At  the  same  moment  a 
woman  comes  from  the  house  with  a  knife,  which 
she  hands  to  Haggith,  who  hands  it  to  Judith, 
who  ta\es  it  ceremoniously,  and  hides  it  in  her 
dress.  The  gates  are  now  opened,  and  the  distant 
plain  under  the  setting  sun  is  seen  covered  with 
the  tents  of  the  Assyrian  army.') 

(Judith  goes  slowly  through  the  gates,  followed  by 
Haggith  carrying  the  baggage?) 

VOICES  (as  Judith  passes).     Water !     Water  1 

OZIAS   (with   deep   emotion).     Close   the   gates. 
Light  the  watchfires. 

(The  gates  begin  slowly  to  close.     The  glow  of 
the  watchfires  is  seen.) 


CURTAIN. 
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ACT  II 


ACT  II 

SCENE   I 

The  valley  of  Jezreel.  The  city  of  Eethulia  on  the 
hill  in  the  distance. 

Haggith  with  her  baggage  enters  to  Ingur  and 
his  men. 

TIME  :    The  next  morning  but  one. 
INCUR.     What  art  thou  ? 

HAGGITH  (prudishly  and  coldly).  If  it  please 
thee,  I  am  a  woman. 

INCUR.     No.     Thou  art  a  hedgehog. 

HAGGITH  (suddenly  cajoling).  I  ask  pardon. 
When  I  saw  thy  great  handsomeness  I  grew  afraid, 
and  my  tongue  was  stiffened.  In  my  country 
there  is  no  man  so  handsome  as  thou  art. 

INGUR.  Ah !  (Much  mollified?)  And  what 
then  is  thy  country  ? 

HAGGITH.  I  am  a  woman  of  the  Hebrews,  and 
I  have  come  from  Bethulia. 
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INCUR  (astonished).  A  woman  of  the  Hebrews ! 
From  Bethulia  !  (To  his  men).  Stand  back  from 
my  face.  (The  men  retire.  To  Haggith.)  This 
is  a  rare  strange  tale. 

HAGGITH.  Could  I  lie  to  thee  ?  I  have  escaped 
from  the  city,  which  is  given  over  to  be  consumed. 
I  sought  water  for  my  thirst,  for  in  Bethulia  there 
is  no  water,  and  the  people  faint  in  the  streets. 

INGUR.  But  it  is  a  long  journey  from  Bethulia, 
and  thou  art  fresh  and  delicate  as  though  just  risen 
from  thy  bed. 

HAGGITH  (smiling).  I  can  hide  nothing  from 
thee,  mighty  wolf.  I  am,  indeed,  but  just  risen 
from  my  bed.  The  night  before  last  night  I  set 
forth  secretly,  and  came  into  the  valley  yesterday 
at  noon,  and  lay  soft  in  a  cave  where  three  springs 
bubbled,  and  drank,  and  slept  until  this  morning's 
sunrise. 

INGUR.     What  is  thy  name  ? 
HAGGITH.     Haggith. 

INGUR.  Thy  name  is  as  strange  as  thy  errand, 
and  as  thyself;  and  surely  thou  art  a  woman  of 
the  Hebrews,  which  is  a  race  of  lunatics,  as  I  am 
told. 
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HAGGITH.  I  have  figs  fit  for  a  great  king. 
(Opens  her  sack  and  offers  some  figs.} 

INCUR  (eating).  Um!  And  what  else  hast 
thou  ?  Let  me  touch  thee,  Haggith.  (He  touches 
her  carefully).  Yes,  thou  art  outlandish,  and  no 
doubt  mad,  but  comely.  Comely !  Thou  hast 
the  likeness  and  feel  of  a  woman.  Always  have  I 
hankered  after  strange  women,  and  now  lo !  one 
falls  ripe  into  my  mouth.  (Haggith  shrinks. 
Reassuringly.}  In  a  way  of  speaking!  In  a  way 
speaking !  For  thou  art  not  in  my  mouth.  And 
so  thou  earnest  to  slake  thy  thirst  ? 

HAGGITH.     Yes,  my  roaring  lion. 

INGUR.  Listen !  Thou  hast  saved  thy  life 
with  water.  But  thou  art  lost. 

HAGGITH.     Lost  ? 

INGUR.  Ay!  A  woman  in  the  camps  of  the 
Assyrians — she  is  undone.  She  is  a  lamb  in  a 
den  of  terrible  tigers.  (Comfortingly.}  No,  no ! 
I  will  protect  thee,  but  I  warn  thee  that  thou  art 
undone.  I  am  honest.  (Caresses  her} 

HAGGITH  (clumsily  returning  his  caress}.  Thou 
wilt  not  harm  me. 
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INCUR.  I  will  not  tear  thee  to  pieces,  but  thou 
shalt  come  away  with  me.  (She  timidly  strokes  him). 
Thou  hast  not  the  habit  of  this  stroking. 

HAGGITH.  My  mistress  commanded  me,  when 
I  encountered  any  noble  Assyrian,  to  use  him  thus. 
It  is  true  that  I  have  not  the  habit.  Nevertheless 
I  do  what  I  can. 

INCUR  (startled  at  the  mention  of  a  mistress). 
Thy — thy  mistress  ?  Ye  are  two  ?  Where  then 
is  thy  mistress  ?  Tell  me  upon  the  instant — is 
she  fairer  than  thou  ? 

HAGGITH.     Seven  times  more  fair. 
INGUR.     Fetch  her ! 

HAGGITH.  My  mistress  is  washing  herself  in 
a  fountain  of  water  by  the  cave.  She  sent  me 
forward  in  peace  and  friendliness  to  announce  her 
coming. 

INCUR.  Fetch  her!  (Suddenly perceiving  Bagoas 
in  the  distance^  he  changes  his  manner?)  Stay ! 
Bagoas  is  approaching,  and  he  may  have  seen 
thee.  His  eyes  are  sharp.  Stand  off.  (Haggith 
moves  away  a  little?)  But  when  I  tell  thee,  fall 
down  on  thy  face. 

HAGGITH.     Is  he  a  great  captain? 
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INCUR.  His  mightiness  is  the  chief  eunuch 
of  the  Prince,  and  there  is  none  greater  than  he 
save  only  the  Prince  himself,  for  Bagoas  has  charge 
over  all  the  women  of  the  Prince's  tents. 

HAGGITH.     Women  of  the  Prince's  tents? 

INCUR.  Ay!  Wives!  Concubines!  Virgins! 
Beyond  counting.  Didst  thou  think  in  thy  Hebrew 
pride,  that  the  Prince  was  a  savage  and  a  barbarian  ? 
.  .  .  Down,  damsel !  Here  is  Bagoas.  Embrace 
the  earth  for  thy  life's  sake.  (Haggith  obeys.') 

Enter  Bagoas,  with  attendants,  L. 
(Ingur  salutes  him  with  extreme  deference.} 
BAGOAS.     Who  art  thou  ? 

INCUR.  Ingur,  mightiness,  commanding  twenty 
footmen. 

BAGOAS.  Begone  from  my  sight.  This  morning 
the  Prince  condescends  to  walk  through  the  camp, 
that  all  the  armies  may  take  joy  in  his  countenance. 
It  is  not  meet  that  he  should  be  seen  of  any  lower 
than  a  lieutenant. 

INCUR  (indicating  Haggith).  Mightiness,  a 
woman  of  the  Hebrews  escaped  from  Bethulia  to 
find  water !  And  by  my  subtlety  I  have  captured 
her. 
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BAGOAS.  A  woman  of  the  Hebrews !  (Survey- 
ing Haggith.)  Rise,  scum,  and  let  me  behold  thy 
deformity.  (Haggith  obeys.) 

INGUR.  And  there  is  another  yet  to  appear, — 
her  mistress,  seven  times  fairer. 

BAGOAS.  Her  mistress  may  be  seven  times 
fairer  than  this  eyesore,  and  yet  ugly.  (21? 
Haggith.)  Who  is  thy  mistress? 

HAGGITH.     The  lady  Judith. 

BAGOAS.  Judith !  A  name  fit  only  for  a  cat ! 
Why  is  she  here?  How  is  she  here?  What  is 
her  secret  and  detestable  purpose  ?  For  there  is 
a  trick  in  this  thing. 

HAGGITH.     I  know  not  my  mistress's  purpose. 

BAGOAS.  Tell  me  thy  mistress's  purpose,  or  I 
will  have  thee  smothered. 

HAGGITH.     I  know  only  that  if  Holofernes — 

BAGOAS  (stopping  her  angrily).  Callest  thou  the 
illustrious  one  by  his  name?  The  most  high 
Prince  Holofernes,  foul  wench. 

HAGGITH.  The  most  high  Prince  Holofernes 
— if  he  so  wills  my  mistress  would  speak  with  his 
highness. 
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B  AGO  AS  (laughing  heartily).  Speak  with  the 
Prince  ?  Spea^  with  the  Prince  ?  Ha-ha  !  (All 
the  men  laugh.)  What  is  the  state  of  thy  mistress  ? 

HAGGITH.     The  lady  Judith  is  a  widow. 

B  AGO  AS  (still  more  amused).  Aha !  A  widow ! 
And  the  Hebrew  hag  would  spea\  with  Prince 
Holofernes  !  (The  men  laugh  and  jeer.) 

Enter  Judith,  R. 

(Haggith  goes  quickly  to  her.     All  the  men  stare  at 
Judith,  deeply  impressed.) 

HAGGITH  (aside  to  Judith).  There  are  many 
hussies  in  the  camps,  thousands  and  thousands, 
mistress.  This  lord  is  the  chief  eunuch. 

BAGOAS  (aside  to  an  attendant).  If  this  be  an 
example  of  the  Bethulian  women,  I  shall  have  a 
momentous  business  upon  me  when  their  city  falls. 

FIRST  ATTENDANT.     Yea,  mightiness. 

(Judith,  signing  to  Haggith  to  stand  aside,  bows  to 
the  ground  before  Bagoas ;  then  rises  again.) 

BAGOAS  (after  a  short  pause).  You  are  very 
beautiful. 
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JUDITH.  There  are  beautiful  women  in  Judea, 
but  no  man  of  Judea  would  look  twice  at  such  as 
I,  a  shrunken  widow,  like  dried  fish. 

(Exit  Ingur,  excitedly,  L.) 

BAGOAS.  I  have  heard  how  you  have  escaped 
out  of  Bethulia  and  come  hither  in  order  to  find 
water.  (Blandly.}  Aught  else? 

JUDITH.  My  desire  also  was  to  have  speech 
privately  with  the  great  conqueror,  Holofernes. 

BAGOAS.  Ah !  We  are  well  met,  you  and  I. 
For  1  am  Bagoas,  chief  eunuch  to  the  illustrious 
Prince.  (Aside  to  second  attendant.}  Run.  Fetch 
the  box  of  veils.  (Exit  second  attendant,  L.) 

JUDITH  (saluting  once  more).  I  supplicate  then, 
mighty  Begoas,  that  you  lead  me  quickly  to  the 
illustrious  Prince  Holofernes. 

BAGOAS.  Surely !  Surely !  It  is  my  pleasure 
to  content  you.  (Aside,  to  attendant,  anxiously.) 
This  dried  fish  by  her  damnable  beauty  will  reach 
great  power,  and  if  I  speak  not  softly  to  her  now 
she  will  undo  me  in  that  day. 

FIRST  ATTENDANT.     Yea,  mightiness. 

JUDITH.     I  humbly  thank  your  mightiness. 
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BAGOAS.  But  it  is  necessary  that  you  should 
relate  to  me  your  little  affair.  For  no  woman 
speaks  to  the  illustrious  Prince  until  she  has 
spoken  to  me. 

JUDITH.     It  cannot  be  so. 

BAGOAS  (persuasively).  In  my  ear,  privily. 
Approach. 

JUDITH.     It  cannot  be  so. 

BAGOAS.     What  mean  you — it  cannot  be  so? 

JUDITH.  I  will  utter  my  errand  to  the  illus- 
trious Prince  Holofernes  alone. 

BAGOAS  (losing  his  self-control;  angrily).  What? 
Thou  queasy  chit !  Thou  minx !  Thou  jade ! 
Baggage  !  Mopsy !  Shamelesss  wench  !  Thou 
wilt  not  obey  Bagoas,  chief  eunuch  in  the  camps 
of  the  Assyrians !  I  will  make  thee  the  slave  of 
my  slave  and  the  plaything  of  scullions.  (Stops. 
Judith  smiles.  Haggith  subsides  alarmed  at  her  feet.) 
Thou  shalt  be  abandoned  to  the  sutlers  and  the 
ass-drivers,  and  thus  thou  shalt  learn  who  is 
Bagoas  and  what  is  his  power!  (Stops  again. 
Judith  still  smiles.)  The  strumpets  of  the  kitchens 
shall  scorn  thee !  I —  I — 

JUDITH  (smiling  sweetly).  Mightiness!  Mighti- 
ness !  I  am  your  bondwoman,  but  it  is  appointed 
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by  heaven  that  I  shall  speak  with  the  illustrious 
Prince  Holofernes  himself. 

BAGOAS  (controlling  himself,  smiling).  Well,  if  it 
is  appointed  by  heaven,  so  shall  it  be.  Forget 
my  words.  They  had  no  evil  intent,  for  I  was 
trying  you,  as  my  duty  is.  (Aside  to  attendant.} 
The  sweetness  of  her  glance  dissolves  my  backbone. 

FIRST  ATTENDANT.     Yea,  mightinesss. 

BAGOAS  (to  Judith).  Follow  me,  lady.  (Aside 
to  attendant.)  Thinkest  thou  the  Prince  will  come 
this  way?  (Pointing.) 

FIRST  ATTENDANT.     Yea,  mightiness. 

BAGOAS.     Or  that  ? 

FIRST  ATTENDANT.     Yea,  mightiness. 

BAGOAS.  If  the  Prince  so  much  as  sees  her 
before  the  city  is  taken,  never  will  the  city  be 
taken,  and  we  shall  all  be  her  captives. 

FIRST  ATTENDANT.     Yea,  mightiness. 

BAGOAS  (beating  the  attendant).  I  will  lead  her 
by  the  path  to  the  cave,  for  the  Prince  will  surely 
not  come  that  way.  (To  Judith.)  Follow  me, 
lady. 
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(Bagoas  moves  R.  Judith  hesitates  a  moment  as 
Haggith  picks  up  her  sac\.  Enter  R.  the 
heralds  of  Holof ernes,  followed  by  Holofernes.) 

BAGOAS  (to  himself  \  Holofernes !  (To  his 
attendants.}  Hide  her,  rascals,  or  Assyria  is 
undone.  (The  attendants  range  themsehes  between 
Judith  and  Holofernes.) 

(Bagoas  receives  Holofernes  with  a  prostration  and 
high  ceremony.} 

HOLOFERNES.     Where  is  this  woman  ? 
BAGOAS.     Woman,  Prince  ? 

• 

HOLOFERNES  (impatient).  This  Hebrew  woman, 
I  say!  One  Ingur  has  run  among  the  tents 
chattering,  and  the  rumour  of  her  has  spread 
through  the  camps  like  a  plague.  By  Nebuchad- 
nezzar the  one  god,  where  is  she,  for  it  has  been 
told  to  me  that  her  beauty  excels  the  beauty  of 
all  the  women  of  the  East  and  ravishes  the  eye 
exceedingly  ? 

BAGOAS..  Ah !  It  is  of  Judith  that  the  Prince 
deigns  to  speak.  Lo  !  I  had  caught  her  and  was 
bringing  her  to  your  highness.  (To  attendants.) 
Stand  aside,  dogs. 
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(Judith  is  revealed  to  Holofernes.  She  prostrates 
herself  and  then  rises.  Holofernes  gazes  at 
her,  entranced.) 

HOLOFERNES.  So  thou  hast  escaped  out  of 
Bethulia  to  find  water  for  thy  thirst  ? 

JUDITH.  To  find  water,  and  to  have  speech 
with  the  most  illustrious  Prince. 

HOLOFERNES.  Woman  (approaching  her  a  stepy 
and  then  standing  still\  be  of  good  comfort,  and 
fear  not  in  thy  heart,  for  I  never  hurt  any  that  was 
willing  to  serve  Nebuchadnezzar,  the  god  of  all 
the  earth.  And  if  thy  people  that  dwell  in  the 
mountains  had  not  held  me  lightly,  I  would  not 
have  lifted  up  my  spear  against  them,  but  they 
have  done  these  things  to  themselves. 

BAGOAS  (aside,  to  Holofernes).  Terrible  master, 
she  is  full  of  guile  and  deceitfulness,  and  came 
not  at  all  for  water,  but  for  a  hidden  purpose 
against  you.  Therefore  enquire  of  her  closely. 

HOLOFERNES  (to  Bagoas).  Chastise  thy  tongue, 
ere  it  overthrow  thee,  fiend.  There  is  no  guile  in 
that  face.  (To  Judith.)  Tell  me  now  thy  message 
and  wherefore  in  truth  thou  art  come.  And 
tremble  not,  for  thou  shalt  live  this  night. 
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JUDITH.  Great  prince,  receive  the  words  of 
your  servant  and  suffer  your  handmaid  to  speak 
in  your  presence,  and  I  will  declare  no  lie  to  my 
lord. 

HOLOFERNES.     Speak. 

JUDITH.     1  will  speak  to  my  lord  alone. 

BAGOAS  (aside  to  Holo femes).  Tt  is  a  device 
against  my  lord. 

HOLOFERNES  (to  Judith).  Speak  now,  I  com- 
mand thee. 

JUDITH.  My  message  concerns  the  fate  of 
Bethulia,  and  of  all  the  Assyrians,  and  of  my  lord. 
Life  and  death  are  in  it,  for  I  have  communed  with 
heaven. 

HOLOFERNES.    Which  heaven  ?    Thine  or  mine  ? 
Judith.     There  is  but  one  God. 

HOLOFERNES  (roughly).  And  he  is  Nebuchad- 
nezzar. Speak  thy  tale. 

JUDITH.     I  will  speak  to  my  lord  alone. 

BAGOAS  (aside  to  Holofernes).     It  is  a  device. 
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HOLOFERNES  (angrily).  Speak  out  all  thy  heart, 
and  quickly ! 

JUDITH.  I  will  speak  to  my  lord  in  my  lord's 
tent. 

HOLOFERNES  (furious).  In  my  tent !  Who  art 
thou  who  defiest  me,  and  what  is  thy  licence, 
heathen  slave,  to  defile  the  tent  of  Holofernes? 
Bind  her.  Take  her  away,  and  twist  the  cords 
about  her  neck,  and  strangle  her,  and  cast  her 
insolence  into  the  lake. 

(Judith  is  seized  and  bound  in  an  instant?) 
HOLOFERNES  (in  two  minds].     Wait ! 
BAGOAS.     She  is  bound,  illustrious  prince. 
HOLOFERNES.     Wait ! 

BAGOAS  (aside  to  Holofernes).  Prince,  let  not 
the  benevolence  of  your  heart  be  your  undoing,  for 
in  the  loveliness  of  her  face  is  cunning  and  great 
peril.  I  have  lived  all  my  days  amid  the  craftiness 
of  women,  and  my  lord  also  knows  somewhat  of 
their  strange  tricks,  which  bring  ruin  to  the  carnaL 

HOLOFERNES  (reflective).  Who  would  despise 
these  Hebrews  that  have  among  them  such  women 
as  she  ?  (Fiercely?)  Surely  it  is  not  good  that  one 
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man  among  them  should  be  left ;  for  if  one  were 
let  go  he  might  deceive  the  whole  earth. 

JUDITH  (advancing  a  step,  appealingly).  Will  the 
wise  man  cast  away  a  pearl,  and  will  my  lord  in 
anger  lose  his  servant  for  ever  ? 

BAGOAS  (to  Holofernes).  Let  her  not  speak 
with  my  lord  alone  in  my  lord's  tent. 

JUDITH.  I  would  speak  with  the  illustrious 
prince — and  with  Bagoas  also.  (She  smiles.} 

HOLOFERNES  (with  a  gesture).  I  cannot  lose  thee. 
(To  attendants.}  Unbind  her. 

BAGOAS  (aside).  May  heaven  be  with  us,  for 
the  woman  is  against  us ! 

HOLOFERNES  (to  Bagoas).  Veil  her,  that  her  face 
and  form  be  not  seen  as  she  passes  to  my  tent,  for 
she  is  mine. 

BAGOAS  (calling).  The  veils  !  The  veils !  Where 
is  the  rascal  ? 

The  attendant  rushes  in  panting  with  the  box  of  veils. 
He  is  followed  by  Ingur. 

(Judith  is  elaborately  veiled  in  a  series  of  veils  by 
and  his  attendants). 


HOLOFERNES.     Let  her  follow  me. 

(Exeunt,  R,  with  great  ceremony,  Holofernes  and 
his  heralds^  followed  by  Judith.) 

INCUR  (as  they  go,  stopping  Bagoas,  who  goes  last}. 
Mightiness,  pardon  your  slave. 

BAGOAS.     Well  ? 

INCUR  (pointing  to  Haggith).  Your  slave  captured 
the  mistress.  Reward  him  with  this  outlandish 
wench. 

BAGOAS  (carelessly).  The  fool  goeth  out  to  seek 
his  own  damnation.  Take  her. 


CURTAIN. 
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SCENE   II 

Interior  of  the  tent  of  Holofernes.  A  couch  with 
curtains  y  L.  The  principal  entrance  to  the  tent  is 
at  the  bac\.  Secondary  entrances  in  the  hangings, 
L.  and  R. 

TIME  :   The  same  morning^  later. 
Bagoas  and  his  attendant  are  unveiling  Judith. 

BAGOAS.  Animal,  wouldst  thou  dare  to  behold 
that  which  is  thy  lord's  ?  Leave  the  last  veil,  and 
away  with  thee. 

FIRST  ATTENDANT.     Yea,  mightiness ! 
(Exit  back  with  the  veils  already  removed  from  Judith.) 
BAGOAS.     Queen  of  the  night  of  Holofernes  ! 
JUDITH  (through  the  veil}.     Mighty  Bagoas ! 

BAGOAS.  The  Prince  comes  to  look  upon  you 
in  his  tent. 

JUDITH.  Mighty  Bagoas,  deign  to  answer  a 
question  I  will  put. 


BAGOAS.  Deign  to  ask,  lady,  and  my  humility 
shall  answer ;  for  your  beauty  has  blinded  Holo- 
fernes  this  day  and  he  is  your  captive,  and  his 
servant  is  your  servant,  and  there  is  no  law  in 
the  camps  of  the  Assyrians  save  your  glance. 
(He  makes  a  covert  gesture  of  half-amused  resentful 
resignation^) 

JUDITH.  Nebuchadnezzar  is  your  god  ?  Is  it 
not  so,  Bagoas? 

BAGOAS.  Nebuchadnezzar  is  henceforward  the 
god  of  the  Assyrians  and  of  all  the  lands  which 
their  spears  conquer.  It  is  an  official  order. 

JUDITH.  If  Nebuchadnezzar  laid  a  command 
upon  you,  would  you  disregard  it  ? 

BAGOAS.  1  would  not,  for  my  skin  is  very 
valuable  to  me. 

JUDITH.  As  Nebuchadnezzar  is  your  god,  so 
is  the  Lord  of  Israel  mine.  And  my  God  laid  a 
secret  command  upon  me  to  speak  with  Prince 
Holofernes  alone  and  with  none  other  in  his  tent. 
Thus,  and  thus  only,  was  it  that  I  refused  to  speak 
in  the  presence  even  of  the  mighty  Bagoas.  But 
as  I  withstood  you  in  the  valley  there,  the  God  of 
Israel  descended  upon  me  and  I  heard  the  voice 
of  God  in  my  ear,  and  the  voice  said :  { It  is  per- 

72 


mitted  to  thee  to  speak  with  Bagoas  also.'  There- 
fore I  yielded  to  the  importunity  of  Prince  Holo- 
fernes  and  of  Bagoas. 

BAGOAS.  Your  god  is  a  wise  god  and  has 
discernment. 

JUDITH.  This  I  tell  you,  that  there  may  be 
peace  and  good  intelligence  between  us.  Is  there 
peace  between  us  ? 

BAGOAS.  Lady,  in  my  heat  I  admonished  you 
with  hard  words  and  much  vituperation. 

JUDITH  (innocently.)  By  Nebuchadnezzar,  I 
heard  none. 

BAGOAS.  There  is  peace  between  us.  And  in 
the  closeness  of  our  intelligence  you  and  I  will 
rule  them  that  rule  all  Assyria. 

Enter  Holofernes,  L. 

(Bagoas  prostrates  himself.     Holofernes  walks 

about,  ignoring  Judith.) 
\ 

HOLOFERNES  (to  Bagoas).  At  what  hour  is  the 
Council  of  Captains  ? 

BAGOAS.     The  Council  awaits  your  highness. 
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(Suddenly  Holofernes  snatches  the  veil  from  Judith, 
and  throws  it  on  the  floor.  He  gazes  at  her. 
Judith  prostrates  herself.  Holofernes  drops  on 
to  the  couch)  and  looJ^s  at  everything  except 
Judith.) 

HOLOFERNES  (imperiously].  Rise.  (Judith  rises. 
A  pause.  Holofernes  plays  with  a  jewel  on  his 
costume.  Without  looking  at  Judith.)  And  Achior? 

JUDITH.     Illustrious  Prince. 

HOLOFERNES.     Did  the  slave  reach  Bethulia  ? 

JUDITH.  The  men  of  Bethulia  took  him,  and 
he  declared  to  them  all  that  he  had  spoken  to  my 
lord  Prince.  And  many  approved  him. 

HOLOFERNES.    And  what  sayest  thou  of  Achior? 

JUDITH.  O  lord  and  governor,  I  say :  Reject 
not  the  word  of  Achior,  but  lay  it  up  in  your 
heart. 

HOLOFERNES.     Thou  art  bold. 

JUDITH.  The  word  of  Achior  is  true.  For  the 
Israelites  shall  not  be  punished,  and  the  sword 
shall  not  prevail  against  them,  except  they  sin 
against  their  God. 

HOLOFERNES.     Not  even  my  sword? 
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JUDITH.  Not  even  the  sword  of  my  lord  and 
governor,  except  they  sin  against  their  God. 
(With  significance^)  But  they  will  sin. 

HOLOFERNES.  Ah!  They  will  sin?  In  what 
will  they  sin  ? 

JUDITH.  Death  is  fallen  upon  them,  and  they 
will  provoke  their  God  to  anger,  for  their  water  is 
scant,  and  they  faint  in  their  thirst ;  and  they  will 
drink  the  holy  wine  which  was  sanctified  and 
reserved  for  the  priests  who  serve  before  the  face 
of  our  God  :  which  thing  is  not  lawful  for  any  of 
the  people  so  much  as  to  touch  with  their  hands. 

HOLOFERNES.  What  has  all  this  to  do  with  me? 
There  is  no  god  but  Nebuchadnezzar. 

JUDITH.  It  touches  my  lord  and  governor, 
because,  knowing  all  this,  I  am  fled  from  Bethulia, 
which  shall  be  accurst ;  and  the  God  of  Israel  has 
sent  me  to  work  things  with  my  lord  and  governor 
whereat  the  whole  earth  shall  be  astonished. 

HOLOFERNES  (looking  at  her,  interested}.  What 
things  ?  And  what  have  I  to  do  with  thy  god  ? 
I  need  not  thy  god,  for  after  the  Israelites  have 
drunk  their  wine  they  will  thirst  again ;  and  when 
the  city  is  broken  with  fainting,  it  will  fall  safe  into 
my  hands  while  I  sit  and  watch. 
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JUDITH  (with  fire).  And  when  the  city  has 
fallen  while  the  Assyrians  sit  and  watch,  and  when 
all  men  whisper  one  to  another  that  the  greatest 
captain  of  the  earth  conquered  by  a  device  because 
he  dared  not  attack  boldly  with  spear,  and  bow, 
and  sling — in  that  day  will  my  lord  and  governor 
be  content  ?  Or  will  he  be  ashamed,  and  blush  to 
lift  up  his  eyes? 

HOLOFERNES  (disturbed}.     It  is  a  true  word. 
BAGOAS.     It  is  a  true  word. 

HOLOFERNES  (savagely).  This  day  will  I  attack 
the  city  and  take  it,  and  though  I  make  fifty 
thousand  widows  and  orphans  in  Assyria  I  will 
compass  Bethulia,  and  not  one  house  in  it  shall  be 
left  standing,  nor  one  Israelite  alive. 

JUDITH  (shading  her  head  slowly).  Why  is  my 
lord  against  the  pleasure  of  the  Most  High?  Do 
I  not  say,  and  has  it  not  been  revealed  to  me,  that 
Bethulia  shall  not  perish  until  its  inhabitants  have 
sinned  before  God?  Listen,  illustrious  Prince,  1 
will  remain  this  night.  And  when  the  time  comes 
I  will  go  into  the  valley,  and  I  will  pray  to  God, 
and  mayhap  He  will  tell  me  when  the  Israelites  in 
Bethulia  have  commited  their  sin.  And  I  will 
come  and  show  it  to  you,  and  thereupon  my  lord 
and  governor  shall  go  forth  with  all  his  army,  and 
none  shall  resist  him. 


HOLOFERNES  (fascinated}.  Thou  wilt  come  to 
me  when  the  time  is  at  hand  for  my  triumph ! 

JUDITH.  And  hearken  further!  I  will  lead 
my  lord  and  governor  in  the  midst  of  Judea,  until 
he  comes  to  Jerusalem  ;  and  I  will  set  his  throne 
in  the  midst  of  Jerusalem,  and  a  dog  shall  not  so 
much  as  open  his  mouth  at  my  lord  and  prince. 
For  these  things  were  declared  unto  me  from  on 
high,  and  I  am  sent  to  tell  them. 

HOLOFERNES  (aside  to  Bagoas,  excitedly).  There 
is  not  such  a  woman  from  one  end  of  the  earth  to 
the  other,  both  for  beauty  of  face  and  wisdom  of 
words. 

BAGOAS.  It  may  well  be  so,  Prince.  But  I 
have  not  seen  the  whole  earth*. 

HOLOFERNES  (to  Judith).  Thou  hast  done  well 
to  come  to  me,  that  strength  may  be  in  my  hands 
and  destruction  upon  them  that  lightly  regard 
Nebuchadnezzar,  the  one  god.  Thou  art  ravishing 
in  countenance,  and  if  thou  do  as  thou  hast  spoken, 
thou  shalt  dwell  in  my  house  which  is  over  against 
the  house  of  King  Nebuchadnezzar,  and  thou  shalt 
be  renowned  through  the  east  and  through  the 
west.  Bagoas,  prepare  meat  and  wine  for  her. 

BAGOAS  (making  as  if  to  give  an  order).  To  hear 
is  to  obey. 
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JUDITH.  I  will  not  eat  of  my  lord's  meat,  nor 
drink  of  his  wine,  lest  there  be  offence ;  I  have 
brought  provision  by  my  waiting-woman. 

BAGOAS.     But  if  thy  provision  fail? 

JUDITH  (significantly).  My  provision  will  not 
fail  before  the  Lord  works  by  my  hand  the  things 
which  He  has  determined. 

Bagoas  claps  his  hands.     Enter  an  attendant. 

BAGOAS.  Fetch  Haggith,  the  waiting-woman 
of  the  lady  Judith  !  Quickly !  (Exit  attendant. 
To  Holofernes.)  Prince,  shall  the  Hebrew  woman 
eat  and  drink  of  her  provision  in  my  lord's  tent  ? 

HOLOFERNES.  She  shall  eat  and  drink  in  my 
tent,  and  she  shall  not  leave  it. 

BAGOAS.  Then  it  is  right  that  my  lord  remains 
not.  And  moreover  the  Council  humbly  waits 
for  my  lord.  (Exit  Holofernes,  Z,.) 

BAGOAS  (to  Judith,  as  he  follows  Holofernes). 
Did  I  not  say  that  you  and  1  shall  rule  them  that 
rule  Assyria  ?  (Exit  Z,.) 

Enter  Haggith,  back,  with  provisions. 

HAGGITH  (excited^  looking  round  to  see  if  they  are 
alone].  Mistress  1  Is  it  possible? 
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JUDITH.     What  has  taken  thee? 
HAGGITH.     Is  this  the  tent  of  the  monster? 
JUDITH.     Hush! 

HAGGITH  (whispering).  It  is  greater  and  more 
magnificent  than  the  temple  at  Bethulia.  (Looking 
into  a  corner.}  But  unclean.  Have  they  no 
besoms  ?  .  .  .  Ah !  (Looking  up  at  the  roof.}  The 
bigness  of  it  makes  me  small  like  a  child  before  it 
can  walk.  I  could  not  live  comfortably  in  such  a 
great  windy  place.  No  !  I  prefer  our  own  house 
to  all  this  royalty. 

JUDITH.  Give  me  food,  Haggith.  Where  hast 
thou  been  ?  (She  sits.} 

HAGGITH.  Mistress,  I  have  been  with  the  man 
Ingur !  (Arranging  Judith's  costume,  and  then  setting 
out  the  food  and  wine}  In  obedience  to  your  com- 
mand. At  Bethulia,  being  busied  all  my  days 
with  the  ordering  of  your  possessions,  I  had  no 
time  for  traffic  with  men ;  neither  desire.  And  I 
deemed  them  terrible  and  masterful  creatures. 
And  when  you  commanded  me  to  go  forth  into 
the  camps  and  delude  and  entangle  with  wiles 
whatever  Assyrian  I  should  meet,  I  was  afraid. 
For  it  was  in  my  heart  that  I  could  not  accomplish 
this  thing.  Yet  I  have  done  it  prettily.  And  it  is 
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easier  to  me  far  than  sweeping  with  a  besom. 
Either  all  men  are  simpletons  and  besotted  with 
self-conceit,  or  Ingur  exceeds  greatly  in  folly.  I 
have  been  given  to  him  for  his  slave,  but  he  is 
mine  and  knows  it  not.  (She  sits.} 

JUDITH.     Where  hast  thou  left  him? 

HAGGITH.  Mistress  I  would  not  suffer  that 
you  should  pass  from  my  sight,  and  I  followed 
you,  and  Ingur  followed  me  gladly,  and  at  last 
the  guard  seized  him  for  that  he  was  found  within 
the  precincts  of  the  prince's  quarter,  which  is  for- 
bidden to  his  rank,  and  many  stripes  will  be  his. 
Mistress,  you  eat  not. 

JUDITH  (trying  to  eat).  Yes,  I  eat.  Do  thou 
eat  for  me. 

HAGGITH.  I  have  eaten  and  drunk — with 
Ingur. 

JUDITH.     But  not  of  his  provision  ? 

HAGGITH  (nodding).    He  so  softly  entreated  me. 

JUDITH.  It  is  a  sin  and  an  offence  for  thee, 
being  an  Israelite. 

HAGGITH.  For  such  as  my  high-born  mistress, 
it  is  an  offence.  But  for  the  handmaid — pooh ! 
She  eats  as  she  can,  and  the  Lord  turneth  away 
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his  glance  until  she  has  finished  her  platter. 
Moreover,  did  you  not  lay  it  upon  me  to  beguile 
the  dolt?  And  verily,  mistress,  I  have  rejoiced 
much  this  day  ;  and  Ingur — 

JUDITH.  Silence  with  thy  prattle.  Bethink 
thee  of  the  dread  business  upon  which  I  am  come 
down  from  Bethulia  into  the  valley? 

HAGGITH  (subdued;  offering  food}.    Eat,  mistress. 

JUDITH.  I  cannot.  My  soul  rejects  it,  and  my 
body  is  on  fire  with  expectation  and  suspense. 
(Rising.  Haggith  also  rises.}  Stay  thou  where 
thou  art,  for  I  will  go  forth  alone.  I  must  com- 
mune with  the  God  of  Israel  for  my  tranquillity, 
and  I  dare  not  seek  him  in  the  tent  of  the 
heathen.  (Exit,  backj) 

(Haggith  gathers  the  meat  together?) 
Enter  Holofernes  and  Bagoas,  L. 

HAGGITH  (lootyng  about  the  tent,  alarmed}.  Where 
is  she?  Has  she  fled?  If  she  has  escaped  me, 
this  shall  be  thy  last  day,  Bagoas.  What  is  this 
girl  here? 

BAGOAS.  Prince,  has  any  woman  yet  slipped 
through  these  hands?  This  girl  is  the  waiting 
wench  of  the  lady  Judith.  (To  Haggith.)  Where 
is  thy  mistress,  wench  ? 
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HAGGITH  (frightened  and  foolish}.  My  mistress 
having  eaten  .  .  .  having  eaten  naught,  is  gone 
to — to — to — pray. 

BAGOAS.  Bring  her.  Her  god  may  wait,  but 
not  the  illustrious  Prince.  Run  with  both  thy 
legs. 

HAGGITH.     Ye — es,  mightiness.      (Exit,  bac\?) 

HOLOFERNES.  Bagoas,  with  thine  arts  thou 
shalt  persuade  the  Hebrew  woman  to  come  to  us 
and  to  eat  and  drink  with  us  this  night. 

BAGOAS  (grimly).  Persuasion  shall  be  used, 
highness.  My  arts  are  many  and  various. 

HOLOFERNES.  It  will  be  a  shame  for  our  person 
if  we  let  such  a  woman  go,  not  having  delighted 
in  her  company.  If  we  do  not  draw  her  to  us 
she  will  laugh  us  to  scorn. 

BAGOAS.  Yea,  highness.  But  my  lord  has  but 
this  moment  appointed  a  great  feast  with  his 
captains  at  sunset.  How  then  shall  he  eat  and 
drink  with  the  lady  Judith  ? 

HOLOFERNES.  Thick-skull !  Speak  not  to  me 
of  my  captains!  The  Council  of  the  Captains 
was  as  dust  in  my  mouth,  and  I  could  not  away 
with  it.  Therefore  I  sharply  dismissed  the  Council, 
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and  soothed  their  damnable  pride  with  the  promise 
of  a  mighty  feast.  But  what  care  I  for  the  cap- 
tains ?  My  heart  thirsts  horribly  for  this  Hebrew 
woman,  and  I  am  full  of  a  great  madness. 

BAGOAS.  So  be  it,  highness.  Nevertheless, 
the  Prince  has  promised  to  his  captains  a  mighty 
feast,  and  the  word  of  Holofernes  is  a  rock  that 
cannot  be  shaken. 

HOLOFERNES.  Oh!  What  a  calamity  is  love! 
And  there  is  no  slave  so  trodden  down  as  him 
that  is  the  slave  of  desire.  .  .  .  Bah !  I  will  eat 
and  drink  quickly  with  the  captains,  and  the 
woman  shall  await  me  here. 

Enter  Judith,  back.     On  seeing  Holofernes  she 
prostrates  herself. 

HOLOFERNES.  Arise,  sorceress.  (Judith  rises. 
To  Bagoas.)  Go  fetch  leopard  skins  for  her  repose. 

BAGOAS.  I  will  send  for  the  skins  on  the  instant, 
highness. 

HOLOFERNES.  Thou  wilt  go  thyself  to  fetch 
them,  elephant.  And  come  not  back  without  the 
finest  skins  in  my  wardrobe.  See  to  it. 

(Exit  Bagoas,  back.} 
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HOLOFERNES.  Come  closer.  (Judith  obeys.) 
Look  into  my  eyes.  (Judith  obeys.)  Sorceress, 
thou  knowest  thy  power. 

JUDITH.  I  have  no  power,  save  that  which  is 
given  to  me  from  on  high. 

HOLOFERNES.     Thou  wast  praying  to  thy  god? 
JUDITH.     Yea,  highness. 

HOLOFERNES.  Didst  thou  demand  of  him  that 
he  should  tell  thee  if  the  Israelites  in  Bethulia  had 
committed  their  sin,  and  if  the  time  of  my  triumph 
was  at  hand  ? 

JUDITH.  No,  lord.  I  prayed  for  the  forgive- 
ness of  the  trangressions  of  thy  handmaid. 

HOLOFERNES.  Why  didst  thou  not  demand  of 
him  what  I  ask  thee  ? 

JUDITH.  Who  am  I  to  hasten  the  God  of 
Israel?  In  the  night  time,  and  in  the  darkness, 
when  all  men  sleep, — then  it  is  that  my  God 
condescends  towards  me,  and  my  ear  hears  his 
secret  purposes. 

HOLOFERNES  (low).     This  night? 
JUDITH.     Who  can  search  out  heaven? 


HOLOFERNES.     This  night? 
JUDITH.     It  may  be. 

HOLOFERNES.  And  thou  wilt  come  to  me  in 
the  night  and  tell  me  thy  message  ? 

JUDITH.  I  will  come  to  thee  in  the  night,  great 
prince. 

HOLOFERNES.  And  thou  wilt  eat  and  drink 
with  me  in  my  triumph  ? 

JUDITH  (after  a  pause).     If  it  pleases  my  lord. 

HOLOFERNES.  Thou  wilt  eat  of  my  meat  and 
drink  of  my  wine,  which  I  will  give  thee  ? 

JUDITH  (after  a  pause).  If  my  lord  is  alone  and 
there  is  none  with  him.  For  it  is  not  right  that 
any  should  see  me. 

HOLOFERNES.  I  will  be  alone.  But  Bagoas 
shall  stand  at  the  door  of  the  tent. 

JUDITH.     As  my  lord  wills. 

HOLOFERNES  (ecstatic,  moving  a  little  towards  her; 
she  responds}.  Fairest  among  women !  Can  it  be ! 
.  .  .  The  way  of  God  is  wondrous. 

(yf  half-veiled  Assyrian  woman  appears  through  the 
hangings  R.y  and  watches.} 
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JUDITH  (solemnly  and  significantly].  There  are 
yet  hid  greater  things  than  this,  and  thou  hast  yet 
seen  but  a  few  of  his  works. 

HOLOFERNES  (sinking  back  on  the  couch,  mysteriously 
afraid}.  Sorceress ! 

(The  watcher  disappears.} 

JUDITH  (cooingly).  Does  my  lord  shrink  from 
his  handmaid  ? 

(Holofernes  stretches  his  hands  to  her.} 


CURTAIN. 
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SCENE   III 

^ 

SCENE:   The  same. 

TIME  :   The  same  night. 

Wine  and  food  are  set  by  the  couch. 

A  lamp  is  burning. 

BAGOAS  (at  back  entrance  to  tent,  calling  to  people 
of}.  To  your  beds,  all  of  you.  Let  none  remain. 
(He  stands  a  moment  at  the  entrance;  a  few  distant 
shouts  are  heard  \  then  silence.  Bagoas  comes  within 
the  tent  towards  the  couch.  To  Holofernes.)  The 
waiters  are  gone,  Prince.  There  is  no  one  left  to 
disturb  the  night. 

HOLOFERNES.     Hast  thou  seen  her  ? 
BAGOAS  (after  a  pause).     No,  prince. 
HOLOFERNES.     But  didst  thou  look  ? 
BAGOAS.     I  looked,  O  illustrious. 
HOLOFERNES.     Is  there  moonlight  ? 
BAGOAS.     The  moon  is  clouded,  highness. 
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HOLOFERNES.  Give  me  wine.  (Bagoas  obeys.) 
Bagoas ! 

BAGOAS.     Prince  ? 
(The  hangings  of  the  tent  R.,  balloon  inwards  a  little.) 

HOLOFERNES  (looking  behind  him  sharply,  spilling 
some  wine).  The  wind  is  rising. 

BAGOAS.     It  is  but  a  night  breeze. 

HOLOFERNES  (as  he  drinks  gloomily).  Bagoas, 
she  has  escaped  back  to  her  own  people. 

BAGOAS  (aside).  I  would  she  had,  the  jade! 
(To  Holofernes.)  Prince,  she  cannot  escape. 
Every  path  from  the  valley  is  guarded. 

HOLOFERNES.  What  guard  could  restrain  such 
a  woman  ? 

BAGOAS.  Ah !  Prince !  What  guard  could 
restrain  her? 

HOLOFERNES.     Dost  thou  echo  me  ? 

BAGOAS.  I  humbly  think  the  thought  of  his 
highness. 

HOLOFERNES.     Do  thy  thinking  outside. 
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(Bagoas  bows  and  moves  towards  the  entrance.  Judith 
is  standing  there.  The  two  look  at  each  other  for 
a  moment.} 

BAGOAS  (with  a  gesture,  indicating  Judith). 
Highness ! 

HOLOFERNES  (jumping  up.  To  Bagoas).  Begone 
to  thy  post ! 

(Judith  glides  in  silently.  Bagoas  goes  out.  They  pass 
by  each  other  without  a  word  or  a  salutation,  but 
mutually  scrutinizing.) 

JUDITH.  The  great  feast  of  the  captains  is 
over? 

HOLOFERNES.  The  captains  are  departed, 
drunken  with  wine  and  their  pride.  But  thy  feast 
and  my  feast  is  not  begun.  (Points  to  the  repast.) 

JUDITH  (enigmatically).     I  am  here, 

HOLOFERNES  (ecstatic).  Art  thou  in  truth  here, 
or  do  my  eyes  behold  that  which  is  not  ? 

JUDITH.  Did  I  not  say  that  I  should  come  in 
the  night? 

HOLOFERNES.  Yea,  I  trusted  thee.  I  trusted 
thee  so  much  that  at  the  feast  of  the  captains  I 
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commanded  that  all  my  hosts  shall  attack  Bethulia, 
with  bow,  and  sling,  and  spear,  at  sunrise,  and  also 
I  gave  the  word  of  Holofernes  for  a  pledge  that 
naught  in  the  heavens  or  on  the  earth  should  resist 
the  onset  of  the  Assyrians  ;  for  some  among  them 
feared  the  word  of  Achior  which  they  had  heard. 

JUDITH.     You  have  not  done  this  thing? 
HOLOFERNES.     I  have  done  it. 

JUDITH.  Would  you  forestall  God,  and  would 
you  speak  the  decrees  of  God  before  they  are 
uttered  ? 

HOLOFERNES.  Thou  saidst  thou  wouldst  pray 
to  thy  god  this  night  and  that  he  would  tell  thee 
when  the  Israelites  in  Bethulia  had  committed 
their  sin,  and  that  thou  wouldst  come  to  me  to 
proclaim  the  hour  of  my  triumph. 

JUDITH.  I  said  :  I  will  pray  to  God  and  mayhap 
he  will  tell  me. 

HOLOFERNES.  Thou  hast  prayed,  and  thy  god 
hath  not  answered? 

JUDITH.     He  has  not  answered. 

HOLOFERNES  (with  bravado).  He  is  no  god, 
then,  thy  god.  Let  us  drink. 
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JUDITH  (as  Holofernes  moves  towards  hery 
solemnly].  Touch  not  your  handmaid,  and  touch 
not  the  goblet.  (She  goes  to  the  skins,  R.) 

HOLOFERNES  (following  Judith  gently).  Thou 
art  offended. 

JUDITH.  Stand  afar  off,  Holofernes,  and  meddle 
not  with  her  that  communes  with  the  Most  High. 

(Judith  kneels.  Holofernes  goes  in  the  direction  of 
the  couch.  Silence.  Bagoas  has  been  seen  once 
or  twice  in  the  porch  of  the  tent,  his  back  turned. 
He  has  now  gone  again.  Two  half-veiled  Assyrian 
women  appear  through  the  hangings,  R.,  and 
watch  a  moment,  then  vanish.  Judith  slowly 
rises.} 

HOLOFERNES.     What  has  befallen  thee? 

JUDITH.  It  has  befallen  me  that  this  moment 
the  God  of  Israel  has  spoken  and  my  ear  has 
heard  his  command.  (Approaching  Holofernes.) 

HOLOFERNES.     What  saith  thy  god  ? 

JUDITH.  My  ear  has  heard  that  the  Israelites 
in  Bethulia  have  committed  their  sin,  and  at  sunrise 
the  Assyrians  shall  assult  Bethulia  and  none  shall 
withstand  them. 


HOLOFERNES.     A  miracle ! 

JUDITH.    A  miracle  in  thy  tent,  O  great  warrior ! 

HOLOFERNES.  To-morrow  is  appointed  to  be 
the  day  of  my  triumph. 

JUDITH  (moved).     Yea,  it  is  so. 

HOLOFERNES  (gratefully).  Hear  me,  Judith. 
Thy  god  shall  be  my  god. 

JUDITH.     In  truth  thou  art  set  apart  to  be  his. 
HOLOFERNES  (close  to  her).     Thy  body  trembles. 

JUDITH  (smiling).  Thinkst  thou  then  that  1  was 
not  afraid  for  thee  ?  But  my  fear  is  gone  from 
me,  for  now  I  know  thy  fate  and  the  decree  of 
heaven  concerning  thee. 

HOLOFERNES  (aside).  To-morrow  is  appointed 
for  my  triumph,  but  this  night  also  shall  I  exult. 
(To  Judith.)  Let  us  eat  and  drink  together,  for 
we  are  alone  in  the  night,  and  thou  hast  promised. 

JUDITH  (gaily).     Let  us  feast. 

HOLOFERNES  (animated  by  her  responsive  tone). 
Take  off  thy  tunic;  thou  art  in  thy  own  house. 
Let  Holofernes  be  thy  tire-woman.  (Approaching 
her.) 
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JUDITH.  No!  (Moving  from  him  to  the  further 
side  of  the  couch.}  But  he  shall  be  my  slave  to 
serve  me.  Pour  out  the  wine,  great  slave. 

(While  Holofernes  cheerfully  obeys,  Judith  takes  the 
knife  from  her  garments  and  places  it  behind  the 
couch.  Then,  as  he  stands  with  the  wine,  gazing 
at  her  and  separated  from  her  only  by  the  couch, 
she  slowly  removes  her  tunic  and  appears  in  indoor 
attire.  She  comes  towards  him  and  takes  the 
wine  from  him  and  drinks?) 

HOLOFERNES.  I  feared  that  in  the  strictness  of 
thy  Hebrew  scruples  thou  wouldst  not  drink  of 
my  wine. 

JUDITH.     I  will  drink  again.     (She  does  so.} 

HOLOFERNES  (taking  the  goblet  and  drinking). 
Dost  thou  verily  know  thy  power  and  thy 
dominion,  Judith  ? 

JUDITH  (simply).  Yes,  I  know  it  now  better 
than  thou. 

HOLOFERNES.  Thou  dost  not.  For  I  am  mad 
for  thee,  and  thou  hast  set  thy  seal  upon  me  for 
evermore.  My  heart  cannot  hold  thee,  for  thou 
hast  filled  it  to  overflowing,  and  all  men  see  that 
my  heart  is  full  of  thee  and  runneth  over.  Yea, 
I  have  a  hundred  and  two  and  thirty  thousand 
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that  bow  themselves  at  my  feet  and  that  live  and 
die  by  my  glance.  And  I  am  at  thy  feet  and  thy 
glance  is  my  joy  and  my  sorrow  according  to  thy 
whim.  Judith,  I  entreat  thee,  command  me  some- 
thing. For  whatever  thou  command  me,  that  will 
I  execute.  And  be  not  afraid  in  thy  command, 
for  my  power  is  very  great  and  there  is  none  like 
it  save  only  my  lord  Nebuchadnezzar's. 

JUDITH  (tenderly].  I  command  thee  that  thou 
be  happy.  For  thy  captive  has  no  other  desire. 

HOLOFERNES.  Say  not  my  captive.  For  it  is 
I  that  am  thy  prisoner.  And  I  will  set  thee  on 
my  throne,  and  in  my  great  boldness  I  will  dare 
to  sit  beside  thee.  But  thou  shalt  reign.  And 
we  will  live  together  in  Assyria  long  years. 

JUDITH  (changing  her  mood).  There  is  no  re- 
quisition in  the  grave  whether  you  have  lived  ten 
or  an  hundred  or  a  thousand  years.  But  the  God 
of  Israel  is  a  shield. 

HOLOFERNES  (eagerly).  And  I  have  told  thee 
that  thy  god  shall  be  my  god ;  but  in  secret, 
because  of  that  which  I  owe  to  King  Nebuchad- 
nezzar. Yet  shall  the  whole  earth  know  that  thou, 
Judith,  alone  art  my  god. 

JUDITH.     But  thou  hast  other  wives. 
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HOLOFERNES.       No  ! 

JUDITH.  Yes !  It  has  been  whispered  to  me 
that  thou  hast  many  wives,  and  concubines  without 
number. 

HOLOFERNES.  It  is  a  lie.  For  from  this  night 
I  have  put  away  from  me  all  women  but  thee, 
and  there  is  not  one  among  them  to  compare  with 
thee.  (Appcalingly.}  And  since  the  judgment  of 
heaven  hath  done  a  miracle  by  thee  in  the  tent  of 
Holofernes  this  night,  wilt  thou  deny,  O  tender- 
ness !  that  thou  hast  been  divinely  appointed  to 
me,  and  I  to  thee? 

JUDITH.  I  will  not  deny  that  the  Lord  is  in 
this  thing.  And  for  thy  comfort  I  will  tell  thee 
that  which  thou  knowest  not. 

HOLOFERNES  (expectant).     Tell  me. 

JUDITH.  Before  I  escaped  from  Bethulia,  as  I 
lay  on  my  bed,  a  vision  came  to  me,  and  it  was 
the  vision  of  Holofernes  in  the  likeness  of  his 
majesty  and  his  might.  And  I  saw  the  vision  by 
my  bed,  and  so  it  was  that  I  came  down  into  the 
valley.  .  .  .  (Softly.}  And  wouldst  thou  that  I 
should  have  uttered  this  secret  to  any  but  thee ! 

HOLOFERNES  (full  of  emotion}*  I  will  kiss  thy 
lips,  and  thou  art  mine,  O  fragrance ! 
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JUDITH.     Kiss  my  lips. 

(Holofernes  pisses  hery  and  then  in  an  excess  of 
feeling  stumbles  backward?) 

(A  half-veiled  Assyrian  woman  appears  at  the  opening 
#.,  and  watches.  Bagoas,  in  the  porch  of  the 
tent,  turns  and  sees  her,  and  dashes  at  her  with  a 
weapon.  Both  disappear  through  the  opening,  R. 

JUDITH  (moving  with  stealth  towards  the  hidden 
knife,  comfortingly}.  O  mighty  child,  where  is  thy 
strength,  and  where  is  thy  terribleness  ?  Rest 
thee  a  moment  on  the  couch,  and  thy  soul's 
captive  will  tend  thee. 

(Holofernes  drops  on  the  couch,  and  Judith 
caresses  him.} 

HOLOFERNES  (murmuring).  My  great  joy  has 
overthrown  me. 

(Judith,  seizing  the  knife  and  leaning  over  Holo- 
fernes, kills  him  while  she  is  still  caressing.) 

JUDITH  (as  she  uses  the  knife;  murmuring).  Thou 
that  wouldst  go  against  the  pleasure  of  the  Most 
High  !  Thou  that  wouldst  defile  Judea  !  Thou 
that  hast  dishonoured  with  thy  kiss  the  widow  of 
Manasses  !  Thou  that  hast  compelled  me  to  guile 


and  deceit  and  much  lying  so  that  I  might  perform 
the  will  of  God !     The  grave  shall  be  thy  house ! 

Enter  Haggith,  L. 

JUDITH  (fuming  to  Haggith,  firmly  and  impress- 
ively}. I  have  done  that  which  I  had  to  do,  and 
the  power  of  Assyria  is  fallen.  (Pointing?)  Take 
the  head  by  the  beard,  and  put  it  in  thy  sack,  and 
let  us  depart. 


CURTAIN. 


97 


ACT  III 


ACT   III 

SCENE  I 
SCENE  :  Same  as  Act  /. 

TIME  :  A  few  hours  later  than  Act  IIy  Scene  IIIy 
the  same  night.  The  sole  light  is  that  of 
torches,  and  watchfires  (off}. 

The  gatemen  are  at  the  gates. 

There  is  a  knocking  on  the  outside  of  the  gates. 

Enter  First  Soldier,  running. 

FIRST  SOLDIER  (to  a  gateman,  who  is  climbing  up 
in  order  to  look  over  the  top  of  the  gates).  Look  not 
over,  booby.  Thy  fool's  face  might  meet  the 
point  of  an  Assyrian  spear.  (The  gateman  slips  down 
quickly.} 

(Renewed  knocking.} 

FIRST  SOLDIER  (shouting).  None  can  enter  the 
city  till  sunrise.  And  not  then  if  I  like  not  the 
aspect  of  his  phiz. 

HAGGITH  (off}.  It  is  Haggith,  servant  of  the 
lady  Judith.  Open  the  gates  quickly,  for  I  am 
become  a  woman  of  much  consequence. 
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FIRST  SOLDIER.  Haggith  ?  It  is  the  voice  of 
Haggith ;  yet  it  may  also  be  devils.  (To  another 
soldier  who  has  entered?)  Run !  Rouse  the  lord 
Ozias.  (Exit  soldier?) 

HAGGITH.  I  have  water  with  me.  Many 
gourds !  Fresh  water !  Cool  water  ! 

(The  gatemen  begin  to  work  the  gate-chains?) 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  What  do  ye,  dogs?  Stop, 
and  await  the  order  of  the  lord  Ozias. 

GATEMEN  (continuing  to  ivork  the  chains).  Water ! 
Water! 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  Pull,  then,  dogs.  If  there  is 
water  and  it  is  wet  I  will  taste  it.  But  if  there  is 
not  water,  I  will  slay  the  first  soul  that  enters. 
(As  the  gates  begin  to  open  a  little?)  Hold !  No 
wider ! 

Enter  Haggith  with  two  gourds. 

(The  gourds  are  snatched  from  ber,  and  the  men, 
including  the  First  Soldier,  drink?) 

FIRST  SOLDIER  (as  he  drinks).  Yea,  it  is  indeed 
Haggith.  Where  is  thy  mistress,  and  whence 
comest  thou,  my  beloved  water-carrier,  for  thou 
art  my  beloved?  (Haggith  slaps  his  face?) 
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Enter  Ozias,  L. 

OZIAS  (furious).  Why  are  the  gates  opened? 
What  is  this  ? 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  Haggith,  lord,  with  water  that 
is  stronger  than  wine.  (Handing  a  gourd  to  Ozias 
to  soothe  him.') 

OZIAS.   Where  is  thy  mistress,  wench  ?    (Drinks.) 

HAGGITH  (stiffly).  I  am  the  forerunner  of  my 
mistress,  who  has  sent  me,  and  before  many  hours 
are  passed  the  lady  Judith  will  come  also.  (She 
goes  to  the  gates  and  beckons.) 

OZIAS.     What  art  thou  doing  ? 

Enter  Ingur,  bearing  a  sack. 

VOICES.  An  Assyrian !  An  Assyrian !  (Men 
spring  at  Ingur.) 

HAGGITH.  Let  him  alone ;  he  is  my  bondman 
and  I  have  tamed  him. 

OZIAS.  Shut  the  gates,  for  I  will  enquire  into 
this  matter. 

HAGGITH.  There  are  yet  ten  other  Assyrians 
outside  the  gates,  carrying  gourds  for  me. 
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OZIAS.     Ten  other  Assyrians !     It  is  a  trick  ! 

HAGGITH  (proudly].  By  my  command  they 
are  chained  by  their  necks,  neck  to  neck.  Fetch 
in  the  gourds,  men,  and  give  the  people  to  drink. 

(The  gourds  are  brought  in  amid  cries  and  excitement. 
They  are  taken  off,  L.) 

OZIAS.     Shut  the  gates,  I  say. 

FIRST  SOLDIER.  And  the  ten  Assyrians,  great 
lord? 

OZIAS.  Let  them  await  my  enquiry  where  they 
stand. 

FIRST  SOLDIER.     Lord  Ozias,  if  they  flee  ? 

HAGGITH.  Hold  thy  mouth,  gaby  !  Wouldst 
thou  flee  with  thy  neck  chained  to  nine  necks? 
Moreover,  where  will  they  flee?  For  the  camps 
of  the  Assyrians  are  broken,  and  in  their  terrible 
confusion  the  Assyrians  fall  one  upon  another. 

(The  gatemen  talk  among  themselves  and  stare  at  the 
Assyrians  outside^  who  cannot  be  seen  by  those 
within  the  city.  The  gates  remain  open  a  little?) 

OZIAS  (impatiently).    What  is  thy  tale,  Haggith  ? 
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HA.GGITH.  My  mistress  has  slain  Holofernes 
In  his  tent  in  the  night,  and  the  power  of  Assyria 
is  undone. 

OZIAS  (astounded}.  Slain  Holofernes !  Thou 
art  mad  in  thy  raving. 

HAGGITH  (to  Ingur).  Open  the  mouth  of  the 
sack,  and  let  my  lord  behold  the  head  of  Holo- 
fernes and  see  that  I  am  mad.  (To  soldier.}  A 
torch,  that  the  Lord  Ozias  may  discover  the 
manner  of  my  raving. 

(Ozias  looks  into  the  sack  and  sees  the  head  of 
Holofernes.) 

OZIAS.     Great  is  the  Lord  of  Israel ! 

HAGGITH.  And  my  mistress  is  the  right  hand 
of  the  Lord. 

OZIAS.     Great  is  the  Lord  of  Israel ! 

VOICES  (deeply  moved}.  His  name  shall  live 
for  ever. 

OZIAS.  How  did  thy  mistress  accomplish  this 
mighty  deed  ? 

HAGGITH.  As  for  that,  she  will  tell  it  to  my 
lord  with  her  own  voice  when  she  shall  come. 
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And  now  will  my  lord  give  ear  to  the  commands 
of  the  lady  Judith,  which  she  doth  lay  upon  my 
lord  by  me,  Haggith  ?  First,  the  head  of  Holo- 
fernes  shall  be  set  upon  a  spear  on  the  highest 
wall  in  the  great  square  before  the  temple.  So 
shall  all  the  Israelites  know  that  God  yet  watcheth 
over  Israel.  (To  the  soldiers.}  Take  the  sack 
and  do  as  my  lady  hath  ordained  by  me,  Haggith. 

OZIAS  (to  men,  who  hesitate}.  Take  the  sack. 
It  is  my  command. 

(Exeunt  two  men,  L.,  with  sack.) 

HAGGITH.  Next,  ye  shall  send  men  for  water 
to  the  wells  beneath  the  city  that  all  may  drink, 
for  already  the  Assyrians  are  fled  from  the  wells, 
knowing  that  Holofernes  is  dead.  And  ye  shall 
send  forth  all  your  army  into  the  valley  to  fall 
upon  the  Assyrians,  for  they  are  afraid  of  the 
judgment  of  God,  and  none  dare  abide  in  the 
sight  of  his  neighbour.  Neither  can  they  stand 
against  the  chosen  race  of  God. 

OZIAS  (to  First  Soldier).  Let  every  armed  man 
in  the  city  be  roused,  and  publish  the  order  of 
Ozias  that  the  Captains  lead  their  bands  swiftly 
into  the  valley  by  the  secret  way  to  fall  upon  the 
Assyrians. 

(Exit  First  Soldier  and  another,  with  joyous  cries,  L.) 
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HAGGITH.  Thus  hath  the  lady  Judith  spoken 
by  me,  Haggith. 

OZIAS.  Whither  is  thy  mistress  gone,  and 
why  does  she  tarry  ? 

HAGGITH.  My  mistress  is  hidden  in  a  sure 
place  in  the  valley,  for  there  is  one  among  the 
Assyrians  who  fears  not  God.  And  he  is  Bagoas, 
the  chief  eunuch  of  Holofernes,  and  he  has  sworn 
an  oath  to  kill  my  mistress,  for  that  by  guile  she 
did  cut  off  the  head  of  Holofernes.  And  Bagoas 
searches  for  my  mistress  in  the  folds  of  the  valley. 
But  he  will  not  find  her. 

OZIAS  (perturbed}.  How  knowst  thou  that  he 
will  not  find  her  ? 

HAGGITH.  Because  the  Lord  of  Israel  is  a 
sharp  sword  and  protecteth  his  servants.  .  .  . 
And  also  because  my  mistress  is  most  cunningly 
hidden. 

Enter  Charmis,  L. 

CHARM  is  (joyously  excited}.  What  is  the  miracle 
that  I  hear,  Ozias? 

OZIAS  (blandly).  There  is  no  miracle ;  but  that 
which  I  had  planned  with  the  lady  Judith  has 
come  to  pass.  Take  women  and  old  men 
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Charmis,  and  go  ye  to  the  wells  and  bring  water 
to  the  city,  for  the  wells  are  delivered  into  my 
hands. 

CHARMIS  (hesitating).  Women  and  old  men? 
But  the  onslaught  against  the  Assyrians  of  which 
I  hear? 

OZIAS  (imperiously).  Go  quickly.  For  who  is 
the  governor  of  this  city?  Is  it  thou  or  is  it  I  ? 

(Exit  Charmis,  Z,.) 

(Men  and  women  have  gathered  joyously  in 
the  street?) 

VOICES  (mockingly  ^  indicating  Ingur,  <with  a  tendency 
to  horseplay}.  The  Assyrian  !  The  Assyrian  ! 

OZIAS.  Take  him  to  the  guard-house  and 
chain  him  to  Achior. 

HAGGITH.  He  shall  not  go,  lord  Ozias.  For 
as  my  mistress  beguiled  Holofernes,  so  did  I 
beguile  Ingur,  and  he  is  my  slave.  But  I  have 
not  cut  off  his  head,  and  he  is  dear  to  me  because 
I  have  not  cut  off  his  head.  And  he  is  mine,  and 
let  none  touch  him  (looking  at  the  soldiers)^  or  my 
anger,  which  is  the  anger  of  the  lady  Judith,  shall 
be  upon  that  man.  (Hearing  a  noise,  she  glances  at 
the  house.}  What  do  I  see  ?  The  sluts  are  in  the 
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tent  of  my  mistress,  which   is  forbidden  them. 
Out,  sluts  !  (Exit  angrily  into  the  house?) 

(Ingur  follows  her  quickly  for  protection?) 

Enter  Messenger. 
OZIAS.     And  you  ? 

MESSENGER  (saluting).  Do  my  eyes  behold  the 
great  lord  Ozias,  governor  of  Bethulia? 

OZIAS.     Your  eyes  behold  him. 

MESSENGER.  It  is  not  yet  dawn,  nevertheless 
the  streets  of  the  city  are  full  of  a  great  going  and 
coming,  but  I  found  none  to  lead  me  to  the  house 
of  the  lord  Ozias.  Yet  when  I  saw  my  lord's 
visage  my  heart  said  :  *  This  is  he.' 

OZIAS.     What  is  your  affair  with  me? 
MESSENGER.     I  am  a  messenger. 

OZIAS  (curtly).  Speak  quickly,  for  the  govern- 
ment of  this  city  in  this  hour  is  no  common 
matter,  and  the  whole  charge  of  it  lies  upon  me. 

MESSENGER.  And  I  am  no  common  messenger. 
I  come  with  wings  through  the  night  from 
Jerusalem,  from  Joachim,  the  high  priest. 
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OZIAS.  Ah !  (Changing  his  tone  and  beckoning 
the  messenger  aside.}  What  tidings  do  you  bear  ? 

MESSENGER.     I  bear  the  licence  from  Joachim. 
OZIAS.     What  licence  ? 

MESSENGER.  The  licence  for  the  people  of 
Bethulia  to  drink  the  wine  which  is  sanctified  and 
reserved  to  the  priests  which  serve  the  Lord. 

OZIAS  (affecting  to  be  puzzled}.  Who  hath 
demanded  this  licence  from  Joachim? 

MESSENGER  (surprised).  The  lord  Ozias  sent  a 
messenger  to  Jerusalem  to  beseech  that  the  licence 
should  be  granted.  And  my  lord's  messenger 
travelled  so  swiftly  that  in  the  moment  when  he 
reached  the  temple  at  Jerusalem  he  fell  sick  and 
vomited,  and  I  have  come  to  Bethulia  in  his  place, 
for  after  he  had  vomited  he  unfolded  to  me  the 
the  secret  way  into  the  city. 

OZIAS  (grandly).  It  is  true.  In  the  heavy 
multitude  of  my  cares  I  had  forgotten  this  matter 
of  the  licence. 

MESSENGER  (confidentially).  And  Joachim  hath 
bidden  me  to  say  privily  that  if  any  have  already 
in  their  extremity  drunk  of  the  sanctified  wine  it 
shall  be  denied  utterly — for  the  sake  of  the  church. 
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OZIAS.     Ah ! 

MESSENGER.  And  here  is  the  licence.  (Offer- 
ing  //.) 

OZIAS.  Friend,  keep  the  licence  and  render  it 
back  to  Joachim,  the  high  priest  in  Jerusalem. 
For  I  need  it  not,  and  I  demanded  it  only  by 
excess  of  prudence  such  as  becomes  the  governor 
of  a  city  besieged  and  thirsting.  But  we  Bethu- 
lians  are  a  faithful  and  a  constant  people,  and  we 
have  trusted  in  the  Most  High.  And  if  perchance 
any  have  drunk  of  the  sanctified  wine  unknown 
to  me  (with  a  grimace] — it  shall  be  denied  utterly, 
for  the  sake  of  seemliness. 

MESSENGER.  But  in  the  days  of  trial  to  come, 
will  not  the  lord  Ozias  have  need  of  the  licence  ? 

OZIAS  (grandly).  Friend,  return  ye  to  Joachim 
and  say  to  him  that  the  Lord  has  delivered 
Bethulia  from  the  Assyrians  by  the  subtlety  of 
his  servant  Ozias. 

MESSENGER  (amazed'].     What  says  my  lord  ? 

OZIAS.  Yea,  this  night  the  head  of  Holofernes 
is  set  on  a  spear  in  the  square  before  the  temple, 
and  the  Assyrians  flee  one  from  another  in  dis- 
order, and  my  hosts  are  about  to  descend  upon 
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them  and  rend  them  to  pieces  where  they  stand 
foolishly  in  the  valley. 

MESSENGER.  But  this  thing  is  marvellous 
beyond  the  understanding  of  man  ! 

OZIAS.     It  is  indeed  marvellous. 

MESSENGER.  And  when  Joachim  enquires  of 
me  who  hath  taken  Holofernes  the  great  captain 
to  behead  him,  and  by  what  device,  what  shall  I 
answer  to  Joachim  ? 

OZIAS.  You  will  answer  that  Ozias,  knowing 
the  weakness  of  Holofernes,  sent  down  to  him 
secretly  a  woman,  a  certain  Judith  of  Bethulia, 
and  upon  the  counsel  of  Ozias  the  woman  by 
wiles  compassed  the  death  of  Holofernes  as  I  have 
told  you. 

MESSENGER.  It  is  a  tale  which  fathers  shall  tell 
to  their  children,  and  to  their  children's  children, 
and  men  shall  wonder  thereat  for  all  time.  And 
now  your  servant  will  say  to  you  a  thing  which 
has  not  been  told  to  him  but  which  his  ear 
has  heard.  It  was  said  among  the  mighty  that 
if  my  lord  Ozias  should  save  Judea  from  the 
heathen,  he  would  receive  notable  advancement 
and  be  raised  up  among  the  great  ones  of  the  land. 
(Ozias  bows.}  Yet  will  Joachim  not  be  astonished, 
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for  it  was  spoken  in  Jerusalem  that  among  all 
the  Israelites  there  is  none  like  the  lord  Ozias 
for  cunning  and  obstinacy  in  defence. 

OZIAS  (nettled}.  Nevertheless  it  is  meet  that 
Joachim  should  be  astonished,  for  with  five 
thousand  have  1  set  at  naught  one  hundred  and 
two  and  thirty  thousand,  and  in  the  chronicles  of 
Israel  there  is  written  down  no  deed  to  match  the 
delivery  of  Judea  from  the  Assyrians. 

MESSENGER.  The  God  of  Israel  hath  saved 
Israel. 

OZIAS.  The  God  of  Israel  hath  save  Israel, — 
by  my  hand.  Go  ye,  and  when  you  have  eaten 
and  drunk,  set  ye  forth  again  for  Jerusalem. 

(The  Messenger  salutes  and  exity  Z,.) 

(Throughout  this  scene  excited  and  joyous  men  and 
women  frequently  pass  the  street  in  twos  and  threes?) 

(Dawn  is  breaking  and  the  torches  begin  to  pale?) 

Enter  Haggith  and  Ingurfrom  the  house. 
OZIAS.     Where  art  thou  going  ? 

HAGGITH.  Lord  Ozias,  1  came  up  from  the 
valley  to  bring  water,  and  to  give  tidings.  Now  I 
go  down  again  to  the  valley  with  Ingur  and  his 
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men  to  seek  out  my  mistress,  and  to  take  new 
raiment  to  her,  and  lead  her  to  the  city ;  for  since 
the  Israelites  are  fallen  upon  the  Assyrians,  my 
mistress  is  no  longer  in  danger. 

Enter  Achior. 
OZIAS.     Slave,  who  hath  dared  to  loose  thee  ? 

ACHIOR.  There  was  none  left  to  guard,  and  I 
came  forth. 

OZIAS  (to  a  soldier).  Seize  this  fellow  and  bind 
him  with  fetters. 

(The  torches  are  by  this  time  extinguished.) 

HAGGITH.  Lord,  it  cannot  be  so.  For  the 
lady  Judith  commanded  me  to  bring  Achior  also, 
for  her  protection,  seeing  that  the  youth  came 
from  the  Assyrians  at  the  bidding  of  the  God  of 
Israel  to  give  comfort  to  Israel,  and  for  a  sign  to 
my  mistress. 

OZIAS  (after  a  pause).  I  also  will  go  with  you, 
for  it  is  right  that  the  governor  should  do  honour 
to  the  lady  Judith. 

HAGGITH.  My  mistress  commanded  me  to 
say  to  the  lord  Ozias  that  he  should  remain  in 
the  city  to  prepare  for  her  a  welcome.  (She  points 
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to  the  gates  and  Achior  gladly  moves  forward.     She 
takes  Ingur  by  the  ear.}     Bestir  thy  legs,  booby ! 

OZIAS.     The  subtlety  of  women  is  past  knowing. 

HAGGITH  (at  the  gates,  maliciously).  It  may  be. 
But  would  the  lord  Ozias  invite  the  displeasure  of 
my  mistress  ?  It  is  day.  Let  my  lord  sit  in  the 
sun. 


CURTAIN. 


SCENE   II 
SCENE  :   The  same. 

Charmis  is  alone  at  the  open  gates.  Glimpses  are 
caught  of  the  people  beyond  the  gates. 

TIME  :  Afternoon  of  the  same  day. 

CHABRIS  (entering  to  Charmis,  at  the  gates). 
They  say  there  is  now  much  water  in  Bethulia. 

CHARMIS.  Seeing  that  I  have  toiled  mightily 
seven  hours  this  day  in  charge  of  six  score  crazy 
carriers  to  carry  water  up  from  the  wells !  Would 
that  Ozias  had  granted  me  a  whip  to  sharpen  their 
brains !  And  now  Ozias  hath  left  me  in  charge  of 
the  gates. 

CHABRIS.  Where  is  Ozias,  and  what  does  he 
do? 

CHARMIS.  He  stands  here  beyond  the  gates  to 
receive  Judith  and  the  women  who  have  gone 
forth  to  meet  her. 

CHABRIS.  What  is  the  deed  of  Judith  ?  (The 
noise  of  an  approaching  procession  is  heard.  Charmis^ 
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ignoring  Chabris,  goes   a    little  outside  the  gates  to 

watch.     Chabris  continues  in  a  louder  voice.)     The 

streets  of  the  city  are  empty.  I  say  the  streets  of 
the  city  are  empty. 

CHARMIS.  Dodderer !  The  whole  city  is  afoot 
on  the  hill-side,  and  all  the  Assyrians  left  alive 
are  fled  in  panic  into  the  East. 

CHABRIS.  Then  I  will  return  to  my  house  and 
drink  again.  No !  I  will  remain,  and  my  eyes 
shall  regard  the  women,  as  of  old. 

Enter  through  the  gates  a  procession  of  women  (includ- 
ing Rahel),  waving  branches.  At  the  end  of 
the  procession  come  Haggith  and  Ingur,  and 
finally  Judith,  with  Achior  on  one  hand^  and 
Ozias  on  the  other.  Townspeople  and  soldiers^ 
garlanded^  follow  the  procession. 

BALLET. 

OZIAS  (to  Judith).  O  daughter,  blessed  be 
thou  above  all  the  women  of  the  earth.  Thou 
art  the  exaltation  of  Jerusalem  and  the  great  glory 
of  Israel,  for  the  Lord  hath  directed  thee  to  the 
cutting  off  of  the  head  of  the  chief  of  our  enemies, 
and  thou  hast  revenged  our  ruin. 

VOICES.     So  be  it. 
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JUDITH.  Holofernes  came  out  of  the  mountains 
from  the  north,  and  his  horsemen  covered  the 
hills ;  and  he  bragged  that  he  would  burn  up  the 
borders  of  Israel,  and  kill  her  young  men  with 
the  sword,  and  make  the  virgins  as  a  spoil.  But 
the  Almighty  Lord  hath  disappointed  the  Assyrians 
by  the  hand  of  a  woman  ;  and  my  sandals  ravished 
the  eye  of  Holofernes,  and  my  beauty  took  his 
mind  prisoner,  and  the  knife  passed  through  his 
neck.  Let  all  creatures  serve  the  Lord ! 

VOICES.     So  be  it ! 

OZIAS.  Charmis,  I  appoint  you  to  lead  the 
people  to  the  Temple,  where  are  the  banners  of 
the  Assyrians  which  we  have  captured  this  day, 
and  each  woman  shall  take  a  banner,  and  all  shall 
return  to  this  place  before  the  house  of  the  Lady 
Judith. 

CHARMIS  (swollen  with  pride).  1  obey,  lord 
Ozias. 

(The  procession  begins  to  move  away,  L.  Haggith 
displays  her  importance  and  bullies  Ingur,  who 
accompanies  her?) 

RAH  EL  (to  Chabris).  What,  grandad !  You 
are  abroad  once  more!  (She  takes  him  with  her 
like  a  disobedient  child.} 
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(Exeunt)  processionally,  all  except  Judith,  Ozias 
and  Achior.) 

OZIAS  (to  Achior).  Thou  goest  not  with  the 
people  ? 

JUDITH  (to  Achior).     Stay,  I  pray  you,  Achior. 

OZIAS  (to  Judith,  with  growing  excitement).  I 
wish  to  speak  privily  with  the  lady  Judith, 

now  ! 

JUDITH.     Let  us  speak  here. 

OZIAS.  Shall  we  not  go  into  your  house,  you 
and  I  ? 

JUDITH.  My  house  is  not  ready  to  receive 
you,  Ozias. 

OZIAS.  Let  it  be  so.  But  before  Achior  I 
will  not  speak. 

JUDITH.  Achior,  go  into  my  house,  and  do 
honour  to  my  dwelling,  and  repose  in  it. 

ACHIOR.    Gladly,  O  lady  !    (Exit  into  the  house.} 

JUDITH.  What  is  the  urgency  that  oppresses 
you,  Ozias,  and  why  are  you  troubled  in  the  hour 
of  triumph  ? 
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OZIAS  (losing  control  of  himself}.  Who  is  the 
heathen  Achior  that  you  should  prefer  him  and 
make  your  mouth  sweet  to  him  ? 

JUDITH.  Leave  Achior,  and  let  us  come  at 
once  to  the  matter  that  presses. 

OZIAS.  Oh !  I  will  not  speak  smoothly  for  a 
pretence  !  Thou  knowest  that  my  jealousy  smokes 
against  Achior.  Yea,  and  against  Holofernes  also. 

JUDITH.     But  Holofernes  is  dead. 

OZIAS.  Before  he  went  down  to  his  place, 
didst  thou  not  sin  with  him  ? 

JUDITH.  As  the  Lord  liveth,  my  countenance 
deceived  him  to  his  destruction,  yet  did  he  not 
shame  me. 

OZIAS.     Blessed  be  our  God  ! 

JUDITH.  But  how  does  this  matter  touch  thee, 
and  what  is  my  virtue  in  thy  regard  ? 

OZIAS.  Let  Holofernes  suffice  thee,  and  drive 
not  me  also  to  death  with  the  softness  of  thy 
voice.  Art  thou  not  aware  that  the  soul  of  my 
soul  burns  for  thee  and  will  not  wait — the  more 
so  since  thou  hast  done  a  mighty  deed  and  art 
proved  a  woman  beyond  all  women  ? 

120 


JUDITH.  Nay!  I  have  done  naught;  but  the 
Lord  hath  saved  Israel  by  thy  hand. 

OZIAS.     What  is  this  humbleness? 

JUDITH.  As  I  came  towards  the  city  with 
Achior,  the  messenger  from  Jerusalem  met  us  in 
the  way,  and  he  was  full  to  bursting  of  the  word 
of  Ozias,  and  that  Ozias  had  delivered  Israel,  and 
that  what  I  did  I  did  by  thy  device  and  at  thy 
command.  But  the  messenger  in  speaking  knew 
not  that  he  spoke  to  Judith,  and  I  let  him  go. 

OZIAS.     Judith — 

JUDITH.  Yet  it  seems  to  me  that  thou  wast 
ignorant  of  all  that  which  I  went  out  to  do,  and 
my  plan  was  hidden  from  thee. 

OZIAS  (powerfully  persuasive).  Hearken  to  me, 
Judith.  I  swear  it  was  for  thee  that  1  boasted. 
My  aim  was  that  thy  mighty  deed  should  gain 
preferment  in  Jerusalem.  But  thou  art  a  woman 
and  therefore  preferment  is  not  for  thee.  Yet 
now  by  reason  of  my  boasting  I  shall  be  greatly 
advanced  and  lifted  up,  and  in  all  Judea  there 
will  be  none  higher  than  me,  and  thus  wilt  thou 
also  be  advanced  and  lifted  up. 

JUDITH.     I  desire  no  preferment. 
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OZIAS.  But  I  would  have  it  in  thy  behalf; 
and  my  appetite  is  double.  I  rage  for  glory  and 
dominion,  and  1  rage  also  for  thee.  And  I  will 
offer  thee  glory  and  dominion,  for  I  seek  these 
things  as  a  gift  to  thy  beauty.  And  if  I  cannot 
lay  them  on  thy  lap  my  heel  shall  spurn  mankind 
and  I  will  tread  it  to  dust.  My  desires  are 
terrible  ;  they  will  not  be  withstood  ;  they  consume 
me  daily,  but  daily  I  am  renewed.  I  am  on  fire, 
but  by  the  fierceness  of  the  fire  I  am  strengthened. 
I  was  conceived  for  greatness  and  my  mother 
bore  me  for  mastery,  and  the  huge  earth  shall 
shake  with  the  terror  of  my  commands.  .  .  .  And 
I  am  held  between  thy  fingers. 

JUDITH.     I  deny  not  thy  greatness. 

OZIAS.  Surely  thou  canst  not.  For  thou  too 
art  great.  And  my  greatness  yearns  to  thine. 

JUDITH.     Wilt  thou  listen  ? 
OZIAS.     I  hear. 

JUDITH.  With  this  greatness  of  thine  goes 
deceit  and  laxity  of  mind. 

OZIAS.  Yet  when  thou  didst  thy  mighty  deed 
didst  thou  not  deceive  cruelly? 

JUDITH.  I  deceived  not  for  myself,  but  for 
Israel ;  and  my  guile  was  for  the  glory  of  God. 
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But  thy  heart  is  set  only  upon  advancement  and 
power,  which  is  corruption. 

OZIAS.  Judith,  canst  thou  not  lift  thy  thoughts 
beyond  good  and  evil,  and  canst  thou  not  con- 
template the  marvellous  greatness  of  man  ?  I 
will  abase  myself  before  none  but  thee,  and  in  my 
ear  there  is  no  commandment  but  thine ;  and  all 
other  decrees  will  I  mock.  I  would  have  thee  in 
marriage,  and  I  would  have  no  other  but  thee. 
Wilt  thou  take  me  to  thee,  and  wilt  thou  yield 
thyself  without  fear  to  the  terrible  flame  of  my 
love?  For  thus  shalt  thou  fulfil  thyself  and 
me.  But  give  heed  before  thou  answerest,  and 
know  that  if  thou  turnest  from  me,  I  will  make 
all  the  nations  of  the  earth  to  tremble  with  my 
fury. 

JUDITH.     Thou  art  great  also  in  thy  loving. 
OZIAS.     Once  thou  didst  love  me. 

JUDITH.  Nay !  1  but  looked  upon  thee  in 
kindness.  But  now  I  will  not  go  to  thee  in 
marriage. 

OZIAS  (half  admiring).  Thou  art  not  then  afraid 
of  my  wrath ! 

JUDITH.     I  am  Judith. 
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OZIAS  (with  a  fresh  access  of  violence).  Thou 
hungerest  for  Achior.  Wouldst  thou  marry  a 
heathen,  thou  a  Hebrew  woman  ? 

JUDITH.  And  thou,  if  1  had  not  accomplished 
the  will  of  the  Lord,  and  if  thou  hadst  been  carried 
to  Babylon  as  thou  saidst,  wouldst  thou  not  have 
denied  the  Most  High  and  gone  after  other  gods? 
But  Achior  believeth  in  our  God,  and  this  day 
will  be  joined  into  the  house  of  Israel. 

OZIAS  (savagely  scornful).  What  is  Achior  but 
a  simpleton ! 

JUDITH.  It  may  be.  But  I  love  him  and  he 
shall  rule  me  ...  for  he  came  hither  for  a  sign 
from  the  Lord. 

OZIAS  (savagely  resentful).  Oh!  If  I  did  not 
love  thee,  would  I  not  undo  thee ! 

JUDITH.  Thou !  Thou  art  Ozias,  but  I  am 
she  who  cut  off  the  head  of  a  mightier  than  thou, 
even  Holofernes  in  his  tent.  Go  thy  ways  and 
fulfil  greatness.  As  for  me  I  will  remain  obediently 
in  my  house,  and  truth  and  righteousness  shall 
reign  in  my  house. 

(The  procession  returns,  the  women  bearing  the  banners 
of  the  Assyrians.     Achior  enters  from  the  house.) 

(Judith  is  crowned  with  olives.) 
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JUDITH.  And  now  let  the  priests  and  the  elders 
enter  with  me  into  my  house,  and  Achior  shall 
follow  them,  so  that  he  may  be  received  into 
Israel,  and  I  will  be  betrothed  to  him  with  all  the 
ceremonies  of  the  law,  for  he  came  to  me  as  a 
messenger  from  God.  And  when  the  marriage 
has  been  performed,  I  will  submit  myself  to  him 
as  a  wife  to  her  husband. 

HAGGITH.  And  let  Ingur  also  be  received  into 
Israel,  for  he  has  repented  of  his  idolatries.  And 
he  shall  be  my  husband,  yet  shall  he  not  rule  me. 

OZIAS.  Brethren,  hearken !  This  night  I  go 
to  Jerusalem,  for  I  am  called  to  higher  things, 
because  I  have  delivered  Israel.  And  I  shall  not 
return  to  this  little  city ;  but  ye  will  have  tidings 
of  me  in  the  years  to  come,  and  ye  will  say  proudly 
to  the  strangers  within  your  gates:  He  was  a 
Bethulian  and  once  he  ruled  over  us. 

JUDITH.  The  lord  Ozias  is  called  to  greatness. 
Peace  go  with  him. 

ALL.     So  be  it. 


CURTAIN. 
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Journal    of    a    Disappointed    Man. 

With  an  Introduction  by  H.  G.  WELLS. 
Crown  Svo,  6s.  net. 


BARD5LEY    (Rev.    C.     W.).— 

English   Surnames:   Their  Sources 

and  Significations.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


BARING-GOULD  (S.),  Novels  by. 

Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  3$.  6d.  net  each ;  POPULAR 
EDITIONS,  medium  8vo,  yd.  net  each. 

Red  Spider.       I       JEvo. 


BARR   (ROBERT),    Stories   by. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 

In  a  Steamer  Chair.   With  2  liiust*. 

From  Whose  Bourne,  &c.   With  47 
Illustrations  by  HAL  HURST  and  others. 

A  Woman  Intervenes. 

A  Prince  of  Good  Fellows.    With 

15  Illustrations  by  £.  J.  SULLIVAN. 

The  Unchanging  Bast. 


The  Speculations  of  John  Steel  e. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  ju  6rf.  net  ;  I\>l  VIA$ 


CHATTO  &  WINDUS,  97  &  99  ST.  MARTIN'S  LANE,  LONDON.  W.C. 


BARRETT  (FRANK),  Novels  by. 

Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  oach. 
Pound  Guilty.   I  Folly  Morrison. 
For  LOVQ  and  Honour. 
Between  Life  and  Death. 
Fottareci  for  JLife. 
J».  Missiug  Witness.    With  8  uinsts. 
Tito  Woman  of  til  o.  Iron  Bracelets. 
The  Harding"  Scandal. 
A  Prodigal's  Progress. 
Under  a  Stra«g-&  Mask,    to  I '.lusts. 
Was  She  Justified?  i  jLady  Judas. 
Th&  Obliging  Husband. 
Pavfidioxas  JL*yd1a.    Wim  Frow. 
The  Error  oi  Her  Ways. 
John  Ford;   and  His  Helpmate. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS. 
Fettored  for  Life. 
Found  Guilty. 


BARRINOTON     (MICHAEL), 
The  Knight  of  the  Golden  Sword. 

Crown  Hvo,  cloih.  05.  net. 

BASKERVILLE     (JOHN).       By 

RALPH  STRAUS  and  JR.  K.  DENT.    With 
13  Plates.     Quarto,  buckram,  us,  net. 


BAYEUX  TAPESTRY,  The  Book 

of  the.  Bv  Hit  A  IRE  BELLOC.  Wilh  76 
facsimile  Coluu  .d  Illustrations.  Roya! 
Svo,  clothf  10^-.  M.  net. 


BEACONSFIELD,  LORD.    ByT. 

P.  O'CONNou,  .Ai.F.  Cr.  Svo.clotli,  5^.  net. 

The   Pocket   Boaconsfield.     i6mo. 

cioth,  3s.  net ;    leather  gilt  top,   45.  6ti 
net. 


BENNETT    (ARNOLD),   Novels 

by.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3$.  td.  net  each. 
Leonora. 

Teresa  of  Watling  Street. 
Tales  ot  the  Fi^a  Towns. 
Hugo. 

:-nd  ard  Profane  Love. 
Tfttt  Ga<;es  of  Wrach. 
T»e  Oho st. 
The  City  of  Pleasure. 
Tne  Grand  Babylon  Hotel. 

Leonora.  POPULAR  EDITION,  2$.  net. 


BELL  (CLIVE).    Art :  a  Critical 

Essay.     With  6  Illustrations.    Cr.  8v.->, 
buckram.  55.  net. 
Pot  Boilers.     Crown  8vo  cloth.  6s.  net. 

BELLOC  (H1LAIRE).   The  Book 

ol  the  Bayeux  Tapestry.    Wuh  76 

facsimile  coloured  !•  u&trations.     Royal 
Svo  cloth,  105.  6d.  net. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  medium  8vo,o/2.  net.  each 
Tho  Grand  Babylon  Hotel. 
The  City  of  Pleasure. 
Hugo. 

Sacred  ami  Profane  Love. 
A  Great.  Man. 
Leonora.  

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  5$.  net. 
Boo''*  and  Persons. 


The  Title.    A  Comedy  in  Three  Acts 
Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 
Sst  also  under  ATKINS  (J.  B.).  P-  2. 


BE8ANT  and  RICE,  Novels  by. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3-.  <>J.  net  each, 
Ready-Money  Mortiboy. 
Tho  Gold  on  ButtevHy. 
My,  Littlo  Girl. 
With  Harp  and  Grown. 
This  Son  of  Vulcan. 
The  Monks  of  Theloma. 
By  Celia's  Arbour. 
The  Chaplain  of  tha  Floot. 
The  Seamy  Side. 
The  CABG  of  Mr.  Lncraft. 
'Twas  iw  Tvafal gar's  Bay. 
Tha  Ten  Years'  Tenant.  «• 


BESANT    (Sir    WALTER), 

Novels  by.     Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  3.5.  M.  net 
each. 

All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 

With  12  Illustrations   by  I'KIfD.  BARNARD. 

Ttoe  Captains'  Room,  &c. 

All  in  a  Garden  Fa.ir.  With  6  Illus- 
trations by  HARRY  FURNISS. 

Dorothy  Forster.    With  Frontispiece. 

Uncle  Jack,  and  other  Stories. 

Children  of  GIbeon. 

ONae  World  Want  Very  Well  Then. 
.*  i:iiisu-;itions  by  A.  FORRSTIKR. 

Herr  Paul  us. 

The  Bell  of  St.  Paul's. 

Ft--r  Faith  and  Freedom.  With 
Musts,  by  A.  FOKKSTIER  and  F.  WADDY. 

To  Call  Her  Mine,  &c.  With  g  Illusts. 

The  Holy  Hose,  <S;c.    With  Frontispiece, 

Armor  al  of  Lyonesso.  With  isltlusls. 

St.  Katharine's  by  the  Tower. 
With  M  llitistrationsby  C.  G&EBM. 

Vorbt-na  Camellia  Stephanotls. 

Tho  Ivory  Gate. 

Tha  Rebel  Queen. 

Bayoud  the  Dreams  of  Avarice. 
With  iz  Illustrations  by  W.  H.  HYDE. 

In  Deacon's  Orders,  &c.  With  Fronti*. 

Tha  Revolt  of  Man. 

Trie  Mas  tor  Craftsman. 

The  City  of  Refuge. 

A  Fountain  Sealed. 

Tha  Channeling. 

The  Fourth  Generation. 

The  Orange  Girl.  With  8  Illustrations 
by  F.  PEOHAM. 

The  Alabaster  Box. 

The  Lady  of  Lynn.  With  w  Illustra- 
tions by  G.  DEMAJN-HAMMONO. 

No  Other  Way.    With  u  Illustrations. 


CHATTO  &  WINDUS.  97  &  99  ST.  MARTIN'S  LANE,  LONDON,  W.C. 


BBSANT  (Sir  Walter)— continued. 
FINE  PAPER  EDITIONS,  pott  8vo,  cloth  gilt, 

3*.  net  each ;  leather  gilt  top,  41 .  6d.  net 

each. 

London. 
Westminster. 
Jerusalem.   (In  collaboration  with  Prof. 

E.  H.  PALMER.) 

Sir  Richard  Whittington. 
Gaspard  de  Coligny. 
All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  med.  8vo,  orf.  net  each 

All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men 

The  Golden  Butterfly. 

Ready-Money  Mortiboy. 

By  Celia's  Arbour. 

The  Chaplain  of  the  Fleet. 

The  Monks  of  Thelema. 

The  Orange  Girl. 

For  Faith  and  Freedom. 

Children  of  Gibeon. 

Dorothy  Forster. 

No  Other  Way. 

Armorel  of  Lyoness*. 

The  Lady  of  Lynn. 

My  Little  Girl. 


Demy  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net  each, 
London.    With  125  Illustrations. 
Westminster.    With  Etching  by  F.  S. 

WALKER,  and  130  Illustrations. 
South  London.    With  Etching  by  F.  S. 

WALKER,  and  118  Illustrations. 
Bast  London.    With  Etching  by  F.  S. 

WALKER,  and  56  Illustrations  b^PHi 

MAY,  L.  RAVEN  HILL,  and  }.  PKNNELL. 


Art  of  Fiction.   Fcap.  8vo,  cloth,  is.net. 


BETTANY    (LEWIS).— Edward 

Jerningham  and  his  Friends.    With 

Portraits.    Demy  8vo,  cloth,  £1  is.  net. 


BOCCACCIO.— The   Decameron. 

Pott  8vo,  cloth,  35.  net ;  leather,  gilt  top, 

45.  6d.  net. 

(See  also  under  FLORENCE  PRESS  BOOKS.) 


BOHEMIA'S     CLAIM    FOR 

FREEDOM.— Edit,  by  J.  PROCHAZKA. 
With  an  Introduction  by  G.  K.  CHES- 
TERTON, lllust.  Post  8vo,  paper,  is.  net. 


BOMFORD  (NORA).-Poems  of 

a  Pantheist.      Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  3*-  6</- 
net. 


BORDEAUX(HENRY).-Guyne- 

rner :  Knight  of  the  Air.  Translated 
by  Louise  Morgan  Sill.  With  a  Preface 
by  RUDYARD  KIPLING.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth, 
6s  net. 


BORENIUS    (TANCRED).— The 

Painters  of  Vicenza.     With  15  full- 
page  Plates.    Demy  8vo.,  cloth.  75.  6J.  net. 


BORROW    (GEORGE),      The 

Pocket.  Arranged  by  EDW.  THOMAS. 
i6mo,  c'oth,  35.  net ;  leather,  gilt  top, 
4*.  6d.  net. 


BOURGET  (PAUL).— The  Night 
Cometh.  Translated  by  FREDERIC  LEKS. 
Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


BRAND    (JOHN).— Observations 

on  Popular  Antiquities.  With  the 
Additions  of  Sir  HENKY  ELLIS.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  3$.  6d.  net. 


BRANFORD     (BENCHARA).  - 

Janus  and  Vesta.    Crown  8vo,  cloth, 
6s.  net. 


BIERCE  (AMBROSE).— In    the 

Midst  of  Life.  Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3*.  td. 
net ;  crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  is.  net. 


BRETON  (CAPTAIN  WILLY).— 

The  Belgian  Front  and  its  Notable 
Features.  Demy  8vo,  paper  cover, 
6d,  net. 


BINDLOSS  (HAROLD),  Novels  by. 

Crown  Svo.  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
The  Mistress  of  Bona venture* 
Daventry's  Daughter. 
A  Sower  of  Wheat. 
The  Concession-hunters. 
Ainsiie's    Ju-ju. 


BREWER'S  (Rev.  Dr.)  Diction- 

ary. 

TheReader's  Hand  book  of  Famous 
Names  in  Fiction,  Allusions, 
References,  Proverbs,  Plots, 
Stories,  and  Poems.  Crown  Svo, 
cloth,  51.  net 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  med.  8vo,  gd.  net  each. 
The  Concession-hunters. 
The  Mistress  of  Bcmaventure. 


BLAKE       (WILLIAM)  :       The 

Marriage  of  Heaven  and  Hell, 
and  A  Song  of  liberty.  With 
Introduction  by  F.  G.  STOKES.  A  FLOR- 
ENCE PRESS  BOOK.  Cr.  Svo,  hand-made 
paper,  bd.s,,  3.*.  Srf,  net ;  parchmt.,  5*.  net,  i 


BRIDGE  CATECHISM:  QUES- 

T1ONS  AND  ANSWERS:  including 
the  PORTLAND  CLUB  CODE.  By  ROBERT 
HAMMOND.  Fcap.  Svo,  cloth,  2s.  6d.  net. 


BRIDGE  (J.  S.  C.).-~From  Island 

to  Empire:  A  History  of  theExpansion of 
England  by  Force  of  Arms,  With  Maps 
and  Plans.  Large  crown  Svo,  clu  6;.  act ; 
also  crown  8vo(  cloth, a j,  act. 


CHATTQ  &  WINDUS.  97  &  99  ST.  MARTIN'S  LANE,  LONDON.  W.C. 

BYRD  (JOHN  WALTER).— The 

Born  Pool.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  65.  net. 


BROWNING'S  (ROBT.)  POEMS 

Large  fcap.  4to,  cl.,  6s.  net  ea. ;  LARGE  PAPER 
EDITION,  parchment,  123.  6d.  net  each.— 
Also  i  n  the  ST.MARTIN'S  LlBRARY.pott  Svo 
cloth,  3$.  net  each  ;  leather,  gilt  top 
45.  tti.  net  each. 

Pippa  Passes;  and  Men  and 
Women.  With  10  Plates  in  Colour 
atter  E.  FORTESCUK  BRICKDALE.  No 
parchment  copies. 

Dramatis  Personae ;  and  Dramatic 
Romances  and  Lyrics.  With  10 
Plates  in  Colour  after  E.  F.  BRICKPALE. 


Browning's  Heroines.      By  ETHEL 
COLBURN  MAYNE.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net 


BUCHANAN  (ROBERT),  Poems 
and  Novels  by. 

The  Complete  Poetical  Works  of 
Robert  Buchanan.  2  Vols.,  crowi 
<Sv<>,  buckram,  with  Pur  trait  Frontispiece 
to  each  volume,  125.  net. 


Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  64.  net  each. 
The  Shadow  of  the  Sword. 
A  Child  of  Nature. 
God  and  the  Man.    With  ix  Illustra 

lions  by  F.  BAKNAKU. 
Lady  Kilpatrick. 
The  Martyrdom  of  Madeline. 
Love  Me  for  fiver. 
Annan  Water. 
Foxglove  Manor. 
The  New  Abelard. 
Rachel  Dene. 
Matt:  A  Story  of  a  Caravan. 
The  Master  of  the  Mine. 
The  Heir  of  Llnne. 
Woman  and  the  Man. 
Red  and  White  Heather. 
Andromeda. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  med.  8vo.  gd.  net  each. 
The  Shadow  of  the  Sword. 
God  and  the  Man. 
Foxglove  Manor. 
The  Martyrdom  of  Madeline. 

The  Shadow  of  the  Sword.  FINE 
i'APER  EDITION.  Pott  8vo.  cloth,  3*. 
net ;  leather,  gilt  top,  4*.  6d.  net. 


The  Charlatan.  By  ROBERT  BUCHANAN 
and  HKNRY  M URRAY.  Crown  8vo.  cloth, 
3*.  6d.  net. 


BURTON     (ROBERT).    —   The 

Anatomy   of    Melancholy.     With    a 
•>pi«<j«.    Demy  »vo,  eloth,  6s.  net. 


BYZANTINE      ENAMELS      IN 

MR.  PIERPONT  MORGAN'S  COL- 
LECTION. By  O.  M.  DALTON.  With 
Note  by  ROGER  FRY,  and  Illustrations 
in  Colour.  Royal  4to,  boards,  75.  64.  net. 


CAINE  (HALL),  Novels  by. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
The  Shadow  of  a  Crime. 
A  Son  of  Hagar. 
The  Deemster. 

Also  POPULAR  EDITIONS,  picture  covers, 
gd.  net  each  ;  and  the  FINE  PAPKR 
EDITION  of  The  Deemster,  pott  8vo, 
cloth,  35.  net  ;  leather,  4$.  6d.  net. 


CAINE  (WILLIAM).— Monsieur 

Segotin's  Story.    Demy  8vo,  coloured 
wrapper,  3d.  net. 


CAMBRIDGE  FROM  WITHIN. 

By  CHARLES  TENNYSON.  With  12  Illustra- 
tions in  Colour  and  8  in  Sepia  by  HARRY 
MORLEY.  Demy  Svo,  cloth,  55.  net. 


;AMERON  (v.  LOVETT).— The 

Cruise  of  the  'Black  Prince* 
Privateer.  Cr.Svo,  cloth,  with  2  Illusts., 
3*.  6d.  net. 


:ANZIANI  (ESTELLA),  Books 

by. 
Costumes,  Traditions,  and  Songs 

Of  Savoy.  With  50  Illustrations  111 
Colour  and  some  in  Line.  Demy  4lo,ci. 
gilt,  2is.  net  ;  vellum  gilt,  31.1.  6d.  net. 
Piedmont.  By  ESTELLA  CANZIANI  and 
ELEANOUR  ROHDK.  With  52  Illus- 
trations in  Colour  and  many  in  Line, 
Demy  4to,  cloth,  us.  net. 


;ARROLL  (LEWIS),  Books  by. 

Alice  in  Wonderland.    With  12  Col. 

and    many    Line   Illus.    by    MILLICENT 

SOWERBY.  Large  cr,  Svo,  cloth,  3*.  6d.  net. 
Feeding  the  Mind.    With  a  Prefac« 

by  W.  H.  DRAPER.    Post  Svo,  boards. 

is.  net ;  leather,  2s.  net. 


;ATHOLICITY,  WHAT  is?~ 

Letters  from  the  Church  Times  and  the 
Tablet^  Collected  uy  W.  W.  Crown  Svo, 
paper,  is.  net. 


:HAPMAN'S  (GEORGE)  Works. 

Vol.  I.,  Plays  Complete,  including  the 
Doubtful  Ones.  — Vol.  II.,  Poems  and 
Minor  Translations,  with  Essay  by  A.  C. 
SWINBURNE.— Vol.  III.,  Translations  of 
the  Iliad  and  Odyssey.  Three  Vols, 
crown  Svo,  cloth,  3*.  64.  oft  each. 


CHA1TO  &  WINDUS.  97  &  99  St.  MARTIN'S  LANE,  LONDON,  W.C. 
CHAUCER  for  Children :  A  (jol- 

dcnKty.  By  Mrs.  H.R.  HAWKIS.  With 
8  Coloured  Plates  and  30  Woodcuts. 
Crown  410,  cloth,  34.  6d.  net. 

Chaucer  for  Schools.    Wi  th  the  Story 
of  his  Times  and   his   Work.     By   Mrs. 
H.  R.  HAWKIS.  Demy  Syo,  ci.,  2.9.  ~6d.net. 
*»*  See  also  THE  KING'S  CLASSICS,  p.  16. 


C  H  E  S  N  E  Y      (WEATHERBY), 

Novels  by.    Cr.  Svo,  c).,  3*.  Gd.  net  each. 
The  Cable-man. 
The  Claimant. 
The  Romance  of  a  Queen. 


CHESS,  The  Laws  and  Practice 

of;  with  au  Analysis  of  the  Optnmgs. 
Jty  HOWARD  STAUNTOX.  Edited  by 
K.  JJ.  WORMALD.  Crowu  Svo,  cl.,  5$.  net. 

The   Minor  Tactics  of  Chess :  A 

Treatise  on  the  Deployn>ent  of  ihe 
Forces  in  obedience  to  Strategic  Principle. 
By  F.  K.  YOUNG  and  E.  C.  HOWELL. 
Long  fcap.  Svo,  cloth,  2j.  6rf.net. 


CHESTERTON(Q.  K.).—  A  Short 
History  of  England.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth,  (is.  net. 


CHESTERTON      (CECIL).  —  A 
History    of    the     United    States 

Crowif  Svo,  cloth,  Gs.  net. 


CHRISTMAS     CAROLS,     AN- 

C1BNT  ENGLISH.  Collected  and  ar- 
rangeifby  toiru  RICKKRT.  Post  Svo, 
cloth,  3.5.  6d.  net.  Parchment,  5s.  net. 
Set  also  IVKW  MEDIEVAL  LIBRARY,  p.  19. 


CLAUDEL    (PAUL).— The 

Tidings  Brought  to  Mary.  Trans- 
lated by  LOUISE  MORGAN  SILL.  Pott 
4to,  cloth,  bs.  net. 


CLODD     (EDWARD).  -  Myths 

and  Dreams.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  3*.  t>d.  net 


COLLINS  (J.  CHURTON,  M.A.). 
Jonathan  Swift.  Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  3;.  (>d.  net. 


COLLINS  (W1LKIE),  Novels  by. 


Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  3* 
Antonina. 
Basil. 

Hide  and  SeoK. 
Tua  Woman  In 


net  each. 


COLLINS  (WIL,KlE}~(W.-//7mrd. 

Tine  Moonstone. 

Man  and  Wife. 

The  Dead  Secret. 

After  Dark. 

The  Queen  of  Kiearta. 

No  Name 

My  Miscellanies. 

Armadalo. 

Poor  Miss  Finch. 

Miss  or  Mrs.? 

The  Black  Robe. 

The  New  Magdalen. 

Fiozen  Deep. 

A  Rogue's  Life. 

The  Law  and  th«  Lady. 

The  Two  Destinies. 

The  Haunted  Hotel. 

The  Fallen  Leaves. 

Jezebel's  Daughter. 

Heart  and  Science. 

The  Evil  Genius. 

The  Legacy  of  Cain. 

"  I  Say  No." 

Little  Novels. 
.  Blind  Love. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  medium  Svo, 
9^.  net  each. 

Antonina. 

Poor  Miss  Finch. 

The  Woman  in  White. 

The  Law  and  the  Lady. 

Moonstone. 

The  New  Magdalen. 

The  Dead  Secret. 

Man  and  Wife. 

No  Name. 

Armadale. 

The  Haunted  Hotel. 

Blind  Love. 

The  Legacy  of  Cain. 


The  Woman  in  White.  LARGE  TYPK, 
FINK  fAi'KR  EDITION.  Pott  8vo,  cloth, 
gilt  top,  ss.  net ;  leather,  gilt  top. 
45.  6dL  ne*. 


COLVILL    (HELEN    H.).—The 

Incubus.    Crown  Svo,  cloth.  6s,  net. 


COMPENSATION   ACT   (THE), 

1006.    By  A.  CLKMBNT  EDWARDS,  M.P. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  is.  €>d<  net. 


CHATTO  &  WINDUS.  97  &  99  ST.  MARTIN'S  LANE,  LONDON,  W.C. 


CQMPTON(HERBERT),Noveisby. 
The    Inimitable    Mrs.    Massing- 
liatn.    POPULAR  EDITION*,  med.  8vo, 
ttf.  net. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3*.  6d-  net  each. 
tfhe  Wilful  Way. 
The  Queen  can  do  no  Wrong. 
To  Defeat  the  Ends  of  J  ustlce. 


C  O  R  N  W  A  L  L.—  Popular 

Romances  of  the  West  of  Hug  land  : 

Collected  by  ROBERT  Hi :.\T,  V.R.o.  With 
two  Plates"  by   GEORGE 
Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  65.  net. 


COSTER  (CHARLES  DE).-The 

Legend- of  Tyl  Ulenspiegel.  Trans- 
lated by  GKOFFKEY  WHITWORTH.  With 
20.  Woodcuts  by  ALBERT  DELSTANCHK. 
Sm.  Fcap.  4to,  cioth,  7s. bd.  net.  Presen- 
tation Edil.on,  .the  Plates  mounted. 
125.  6d.  net. 


CREIQHTON     (BASIL).  —  The 

History  of  an  Attraction.   Crown  8vo, 
cloth,  5s.  net. 


CRESSWELL   (C.    AL)  —  The 

Making  and  Breaking  of  Almansur. 

Crown  avo,  cloth,  bs.  net. 


CRO5S  (MARGARET  B.),  Novels 

by.    Grown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net  each. 

Opportunity. 
Up  to  Penin's. 


A  Question  of  Means.  Cr.  8vo,  cl. 
3s.  6d.  net.  POPULAR  EDITION,  medium 
Svo,  gd.  net. 


CRUIKSHANK'S  COMIC  AL- 
MANACK. Complete  in  Two  SERIES  : 
the  FIRST  from  1835  to  1843 ;  the 
SECOND,  from  1844  to  1853.  With  many 
hundred  Woodcuts  and  Si.ce!  Plates  by 
GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK  and  others.  Two 
Vols..  crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s.  net  each. 


CROKER   (B.  M.),    Novels  by. 

Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  3.1.  6d.  net  each. 
A  Bird  of  Passage.; 
Mr.  Jfervis. 
Diana  Harrington, 
"To  Let." 
A  Family  Likeness. 
Terence. 
A  Third  Person. 
Interference. 
Beyond  the  Pale. 
Two  Masters. 
Infatuation. 
Some  One  Else; 
in  the  Kingdom  of  Kerry. 
Jason,  &o. 
Married  or  Single? 


BROKER  (B.  M.)— continued. 
Miss  Balmaine's  Past. 
Pretty  Miss  Neville. 
Proper  Pride. 
The  Cat's-paw. 
The  Real  Lady  Hilda; 
The  Spanish  Necklace. 
Village  Tales  &  Jungle  Tragedies, 
A  Rolling  Stone. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  med.  8vo,  gd.  net  each. 

Proper  Pride. 
Di>tna  Harrington. 
A  Bird  of  Passage. 
A  Family  Likeness. 
The  Spanish  Necklace. 
A  Rolling  Stone. 
Pretty  Miss  Neville. 
Beyond  the  Pale. 
The  Heal  Lady  HiJda. 
Married  or  Single? 
The  Cat' s-pa.w. 
Infatuation. 

CUPID  AND  PSYCHE.     With  8 

Illustrations    in    colour    by  DOROTHY 
MULLOCK.    Fcap.  4to,  boards,  55.  net. 


CU5SANS  (JOHN  E.).-A  Hand- 
book of  Heraldry.  With  408  Woodcuts 
and  2  Coird.  Plates.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  5s.  net . 


DAVIES    (Dr.  N.   E.  YORKE-). 

Crown  8vo,  is.  net :  cloth,  is.  orf.  net. 
The    Dietetic    Cure    of    Obesity 
(Foods  tor  the  Fat). 


Aids  to  Long  Life.   Cr,  8vo,  as,  net: 
cl.  25.  6d,  net. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth,  is.  6d.  net. 
Wine  and  Health  :  How  to  enjoy  both. 

Nursery  Hints :  A  Mother's  Guide. 


DELSTANCHE  (ALBERT). -The 

Little  Towns  oi  Flanders.  Twelve 
Woodcuts,  with  Prefatory  Letter  from 
EMILE  VHRHAEREN.  Fcap.  4*0,  hoards. 
3.?.  6d.  net.  See  also  under  FLORENCE 
PRESS  BOOKS,  page  10,  and  under  de 
Cosier  on  this  page. 


DEVON;       Its     Moorlands, 

Streams,    and     Coasts.      By    Lady 

ROSALIND  NOKTHCOTE.  Illustrated  in 
Colours  by  F.  J.  WIDGERY.  Fcap.  4to, 
cloth,  IDS.  6d.  net. 

Lynton  and  JLynmoutfa.  By  JOHN 
PRKSLAND.  Iilustrateu  in  Colour  by 
F.  J.  WIDOCRY.  Cruwn  8vo,  clotlj, 
10s.  64.  net. 


CHATTO  &  WINDUS,  97  &  99  ST.  MARTIN'S  LANE.  LONDON.  W.C. 


DEWAR  (GEORGE  A.B.).— This 
Realm,  This  England.  With  9 
Illustrations.  Crown  Svo,  cloth,  23.  net. 


DICKENS      (CHARLES),      The 

Speeches  of.     With  a   Portrait.    Pott 
Svo.  cloth,  34.  net  ;  leather.  45.  Cd.  net. 

Charles  Dickens.  By  ALGERNON 
CHARLES  SWINBURNE.  Crown  Svo, 
cloth,  3*.  6d.  net. 

The  Pocket  Charles  Dickens  s  Pass- 
ages chosen  by  ALFRED  H.  HYATT. 
lomo.  cloth,  33.  net ;  leather,  gilt  top, 
45.  6rf.  net 


DICTIONARIES, 

The  Reader's  Handbook.  By  Rev. 
E.  C.  BREWER',  LL.D.  Crown  Svo,  cloth, 
Ss.  net. 

Familiar  Allusions.   By  W.  A.  and  C. 

G.  WHEELER.   Demy  Svo,  cl. ,  75. 6d.  net. 

Familiar  Short  Sayings  of  Great 
Men.  With  Explanatory  Notes  by 
SAMUEL  A.  BENT,  A.M.  Cr.8vo,cl.,  65.  net. 

The  Slang  Dictionary :  Historical 
and  Anecdotal.  Crown  svo,  cloth,  6s.  net 

Words,    Facts,  and    Phrases:    A 

Dictionary  of  Curious  Matters.    By  E 
EDWARDS.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35. 6d.  net 


DONOVAN     (DICK),     Detective 

Stories  by. 

Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  3i.  6d.  net  each. 

Suspicion  Aroused. 

In  the  Grip  of  the  Law. 

The  Man  from  Manchester. 

The  Mystery  of  Jamaica  Terrace. 

Wanted ! 

Chronicles  of  Michael  Dane  vitoh. 

Tracked  to  Doom. 

Tracked  and  Taken* 

A  Detective's  Triumphs: 

Who  Poisoned  Hetty  Duncan? 

Caught  at  Last. 

Link  by  Link. 

Riddles  Read. 

From  Information  Received. 

The  Man. Hunter. 

Tales  of  Terror. 

Deacon  Brodie. 

Tyler  Tatlock, Private  Detective. 

The    Records    of  Vincent  Trill. 


DOBSON  (AUSTIN),  Works  by. 

Crown  Svo,  buckram,  5*.  net  each. 
Four  Frenchwomen.  With  Portraits 

Eighteenth    Century   Vignettes. 

In    Three    Series  ;     also     FINE-PAPER 
EDITIONS,  pott  Svo,  cloth,  3.?.  net  each 
leather,  45. 6d.  net  each. 

A  Paladin  of  Philanthropy,  and 
Other  Papers.     With  2  Illustrations 

Side-walk  Studies.     With  5  Illusts. 

Old  Kensington  Palace,  &c.   Witi. 

6  Illustrations. 

At  Prior  Park,  &c.  With  6  Illustrations, 
Rosalba's  Journal,  Svo,  with  6  Ilius. 


DIRCK5     HELEN).— FINDING 

Pott  Svo,  cloth,  2s.6d.  net. 


DIXON  (W.  WILLMOTT),  Novels 

by.  Crown  Svo,  cloth,  31.  6d.  net  each. 
The  Rogue  of  Rye. 
King  Hal  of  Her  on  sea. 


DOSTOEVSKY  (FYODOR), 

Letters  of.  Translated  by  ETHKL 
COLBURN  MAYNE.  With  16  Illustrations. 
Demy  Svo,  buckram,  7$.  6rf.  net.  NEW 
AND  CHEAPER  EDITION,  reset  with 
all  the  origin  al.illustrations.  Crown  Svo, 
cloth,  65.  net. 


DOYLE  (A.  CONAN).— The  Firm 

of  Oirdlestone.  Cr.Svo,  cl.,ss.6d.  net; 
POPULAR  EDITION,  medium  Svo,  gd.  net. 


DRAMATISTS,  THE    OLD. 

Edited  by  Col.  CUNNINGHAM.     Cr.  Svo, 
cloth,  with  Portraits,  33.  6d.  net.  per  Vol. 

Ben  Jonson's  Works.    With  Notes 
and  a  Biographical  Memoir  by  WlLH  AM 
Three  Vols. 


Chapman's  Works.  Three  Vols.—  Vol. 
I.  The  Plays  complete^  Vol.  II.  Poems 
and  Translations,  with  Essay  bv  A.  C. 
SWINBURNE;  Vol.  III.  The  Iliad  and 
Odyssey. 

Marlowe's  Works.    One  Vol. 
Massinger's  Plays.    One  Vol. 


DRAPER  (W.  H.).  -  Poems  of 

the  Love  of  England.      Crown  Svo, 
Decorated  cover,  is.  net. 

(See  a  1st  under  PETRARCH.) 


DU  MAURIER  (GEORGE),  The 

Satirist  of  the   Victorians.     By  T. 

MARTIN  WOOD     With  41  Illustrationa. 
Fcap.  410,  cloth,  7*.  6d.  net. 


CHATTO  &  WINDUS.  97  &  99  St.  MARTIN'S  LANE,  LONDON,  tf.C. 


DUMPY     BOOKS       (The)      for 

Children.   Royal  321110,  cloth,  is.   net 
each.                               , 

l.Tlie  Plamp,  The  Ameliorator, 
and  The  School-boy's  Appren- 
tice.   By  E.  V.  LUCAS. 

i.  The    Story   of    Little    Black 

Sambo.      By    HELEN    BANNERMAN. 
Illustrated  in  colours. 

1.  A  ,  Flower    Book.    Illustrated   in 
colours  by  NELLIE  BENSON. 

8.  The  Pink  Knight.    By  J.  R  MON- 
SELL.    Illustrated  in  colours. 

10.  A  Horse  Book.  By  MARY  TOURTEL. 

Illustrated  in  colour*. 

11.    Little   People:  an   Alphabet.    By 
HENRY  MAYER  and  T.  W.  H.  CROSLAND. 
Illustrated  in  colours. 

12*  A  Dog  Book.  By  ETHEL  BICKNELL. 
With    Pictures    in    colours  by  CARTON 
MOORE  PARK. 

18.  Little     White    Barbara.     By 

ELEANOR  MARCH.   Illustrated  in  colours. 

28.  The    Sooty    Man.      By    E.    B. 

MACKINNON  and  EDEN  COYBEE.    Illus. 

30.  Rosalina.    Illustrated  in  colours  by 
JKAN  C.  ARCHER. 

33.    Irene's  Christmas  Party.    By 

KICHAKD  HUNTER.  Illus.  by  RUTH  CORE. 

34.  The  Little  Soldier  Book.    By 

JESSIE  POPE.    Illustrated  in  colours  by 
HENRY  MAYER. 

35.  The  Dutch  Doll's  Ditties.    By 

C.  AUBREY  MOORE. 

SS.  Ten   Little  Nigger   Boys.     By 

NORA  CASE. 

37.  Humpty  Dumpty's  Little  Son. 

By  HELEN  R.  CROSS. 

38.    Simple   Simon.    By  HELEN   R. 
CROSS.     Illustrated  in  colours. 

39.    The  Little  Frenchman.      By 

EDEN  COYBEE.  Illustrated  in  colours  by 
K.  J.  FRICERO. 

40.   The  Story  of  an  Irish  Potato. 

By  LILY  SCHOKIELD.     Illust.  in  colours. 

EDWARDS     (ELIEZER).— 

Words,  Pacts,  and  Phrases:    A  Die- 
tionary  of  Curious,  Quaint,  and  Out-of-the- 
Way  Matters.    Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  3*.  64.  net. 

EQERTON     (Rev.     J.     C.).— 
Sussex   Folk  and    Sussex    Ways. 

With  Four  Illusts.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  3*.  64.  net. 

ELIZABETHAN    VERSE,    The 

Book  of.     Edited,  with  Notes,  by  W.S. 
BKAITHWAITE.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3*.  6d. 
net  ;  vellum  gilt,  i2s.  6d.  net. 

EPISTOL/E    OBSCURORUM 

Virorutn    (1515-1517).      Latin   Text, 
with  Translation,   Notes,  &c.,  by  F.  G. 
STOKES.    Royal  8vo,  buckram,  25*.  net 

EXETER  SCHOOL,  The  Found- 

ing  of.    By  H.  LLOYD  PARRY.    Crown 
4to,  cloth,  5*.  net. 

FAIRY      TALES       FROM 

TUSCANY.    By  ISABELLA  M.  ANDKR- 
TON*.    Square  i6mo,  cloth,  i*.  net. 

FAMILIAR  ALLUSIONS      Mis- 

cellaneous  Information.  By  W.  A.  and  C. 
G.  WHEELER.    Demy  8vo,  cl.,  js.  6d.  net. 

FAMILIAR   SHORT    SAYINGS 

of  Great  Men.    By  S.  A.  BENT,  A.M. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 

FARADAY  (MICHAEL),  Work* 

by.    Post  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  eacn, 

The    Chemical    History     of     a 
Candle:   Lectures  delivered  before  a 
Juvenile  Audience.     Edited  by  Wn-LIAM 
CROOKES,  F.C.S.  With  numerous  Illusts. 

On  the  Various  Forces  of  Nature, 
and   their  Relations   to  each 
other.    Edited  by  WILLIAM  CROOKES, 
F.C.S.    With  Illustrations. 

FARMER  (HENRY).—  Slaves  of 

Chance  :  A  Novel,    Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 

DUTT  (ROMESH  C.).—  England 

nod     India:      Progress    during    One 
Hundred  Years,    Grown  8vo,  cl,,  aj.  net. 

FARRAR  (F.W.,  D.D.).—  Ruskin 

as   a    Religious    Teacher.     Squara 
i<5mo,  cloth,  with  Frontispiece,  it.  net. 

CHATTO  &  WINDUS,  97  &  99  ST.  MARTIN'S  LANE,  LONDON,  W.C. 


ENN  (Q.  MANVILLE),  Novels' 

by.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.  bd.  net  each. 
The  New  Mistrans. 
Witness  to  the  Deed. 
The  Tiger  Lily. 
Che  White  Virgin. 
A  Woman  Worth  Winning. 
Cursed  by  a  Fortune. 
The  Case  of  AJlsa  Gray. 
Commodore  Ju   k. 
In  Jeopardy. 
Double  Cunning. 
A  Fluttered  Dovecote. 
King  of  the  Castle. 
The  Master  of  the  Ceremonies. 
The  Story  of  Antony  Grace. 
The  Man  with  a  Shadow. 
One  Maid's  Mischief. 
The  Bag  of  Diamonds,  and  Three 

Bits  of  Paste. 
Black  Shadows. 
Running  Amok. 
The  Can ker  worm. 
So  Like  a  Woman. 
A  Crimson  Crime. 


EDITIONS,  med.  8vo,  9^.  net  each. 
A  Crimson  Crime. 
A  Woman  "Worth  Winning. 


\  IL1PPI  (ROSINA)  .-Inhaling: 

A  Romance,     down  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  iiet 


1  IREWORK  -  MAKING,      The 

Complete  Art  of.      By   T.  KEMISH 
With  267  lllusts.     Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  3*.  W.  net. 


USHER    (ARTHUR    O.).— The 

Land  of  Silent  Feet.  With  a  Frontis- 
piece by  G.  D.  ARMOUR.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth,  6s.  net. 


FLAMMARION     (CAMILLE).— 

Popular  Astronomy.    Translated 
.  by  ].  ELLARDGORB.  F.K.A.S.  With  Illus- 
trations.   Medium  8vo,  clolh,  \os.6d.  net. 


1  LETCH ER  (JOHN  GOULD).— 
The  Tree  of  Life.  Crown  8vo,  cloth. 
5$.  net. 


FLOWER     BOOK  (The).      By 

CONSTANCE   SMEDLEY  ARM  FIELD  and 

MAXWELL  ARMFISLD.  Large  fcap  410, 
cl.,  5*.  net. 


i  LORENCE  PRESS  BOOKS 

(The),  Set  in  the  beautiful  FLORENCE 
TV$K  dew&ued  by  Mr.  HERBERT  P. 
UORNK,  PrJnt«d  on  hau;l-ruxdc  paper, 


FLORENCE  PRESS  BOOKS-conftfiued. 

Ylrtflnlbus  Puerlsque,  &o.  Hy  U  .  L.  STKVKJ.- 
BON.  With  I*  Illustration!  inC  «  loured  Collo- 
type atter  the  Drawings  of  XOKMAN  WILKIS- 
BON  (235  numbered  copies.)  Crown  4to,  bda., 
X'Jli's.  M  net  ;  vellum,  £3  3s.  net. 

The  Flnretti  OP  Little  Flowers  of  S. 
Francis.  Translated  hy  Prof.T.  vv.  Attsoi.n, 
M.A.  With  2a  illustrations  in  CoiHt.vpe  from 
the  MSS.ii)  the  Lnurefethu)  I.ibraiy.  (475 
iiumlwred  Oopi"«.)  Printed  in  red  ami  Uliict. 
Demy  4to,  boards.  'Ma.  net  ;  vellum.  42? 


Hy 


Eongn   before    Sunrlso. 


Printed  ia  red  !ind  hlack.    Crov,  u  -HO,  b 
26p.  net;  limp  velluro,  36s.  net. 

The  Marriage  of  Heaven  and  Hell  ;  and 
ASootf  ot  Liberty.  By  WH/MAM  BI.AKK. 
"With  In  trod  uc  tion  hy  F.  0.  STOKXS.  Crown 
8vo,  boards,  3.--.  M.  net  ;  i>archinent  r»».  net. 

Bappho:  One  Hundred  Lyrics.  By  Buss 
CARMAN.  Small  criiwn  8vo,  bOArd»,~^-  n«*v  ; 
IMirchment  gilt,  Gs.  net. 

Kemorlale  di  Molt«  Statue  e  PHtare, 
Bono  Xnclyta  Cipta  di  Florentia. 

(Edition  limited  to  <t.v)  cotsies.)    Demy  8vo,  St. 
net  ;  limp  veJlum,  ]•.'«.  6d.  net. 

Olympla  t  The  Latin  Text  of  Boeeacoio'a 
Fourteenth  Ecloguo,  with  an  Kngliah  reu- 

"  derincr,  and  other  euppfemeutftry  ro;H.rer,  by 
ISRAEL  GOI.LANCZ,  Litt.l),  and'  a  Photogra- 
vure Tacsimile  oi  a  part  ol  the  MS.  Limited 
to  500  copiea  fcap.  4to,  Innd-made  r'ii>€»-. 
boardif,  6«.  net  ;  vellum,  12*.  (id.  net. 

Stevenson's  Poem*.  Complete  Edition 
8  mail  leap.  4to,  flit  top,  129.  txi.  net. 

The  Poems  of  John  Keats.  Newly  ainnjred 
In  chronological  order,  und  Edited  l>v  Sir 
SioxRY  COLVIN.  In  2  vols,  siDall  4lo,  board/% 
If.*,  net:  buckram,  2is.  net.  LAKQB  PAPKH 
BMTIOK,  limited  to  250  copies.  fcaj>.4to,  hand- 
made paper,  parchment,  .'!l«.  o*i.  net;  velliun, 
45s.  nee. 

The  Lyrical  Poems  of  fihtlley.  Newly 
Edited  by  Prof.  C.  H  HKBFOIIU.  i  Vol.  •mall 
4to,  boards,  1.2*.  M.  net:  buckrara.  1C«.  net. 
Also  a  LAROK  PAVER  EDITION,  limited  to 
950  numbered  copies.  Parchment,  25*.  net. 

Flanders,  The  Little  Towns  of.  12  Wood- 
cuts by  ALBKRT  HBLRTA.SCHE,  with  a  Prefa- 
tory Letter  from  KMILK  VHKHAHRKN.  Edition 
limited  to  500  numbered  copies.  Demy  4to, 
bd«,,  12«.  Gd.  net  ;  vellum.  £1  la.  net. 


FRANKAU  (GILBERT).-  One  of 

U* :  A  Novel  in  Verse.  Crown  8vo.  35.  6d. 
net.  Special  Edition  with  Illustra- 
tions by  "  FISH."  Fcap.  4to,  boards,  6s . 
net.  160  copies  bound  in  parchment  and 
signed  by  the  Author  and  Artist,  12s.  6d. 
net.  Only  a  few  remain. 

"  Tld'-Spa  " :     A    Poem.       Demy    8?o, 

boards,  2s.  6d.  net. 

The  City  of  Fear.     Pott  410,  cloth, 
,  net. 


The  Judgement  of  TalhaUa.    Pott 

4to,  cloth,  jy.  6d.  net, 

The  Woman  of  thu  Horizon.  Crown 
8vo,  ^WUi,  61.  nftl. 


CHATTO  &  WINDUS,  97  &  99  St.  MARTIN'S  LANE,  LONDON, 


FREEMAN  (R.  AUSTJN).-John 

Thorndyke's  Cases.  Illustrated  by  H. 
M.  BROCK,  &c.  POPULAR  EDITION, 
medium  Svo,  9^.  net. 


GARDENING  BOOKS. 

is.  6d.  net  each. 


Post  8vo, 


A  Year's  Work  in  Gardten  and 
Greenhouse.  By  GKORGS  GLENNY. 
Also  an  edition  at  15.  net. 

Household  Horticulture*    By  TOM 

and  JANE  JERROLD.    Illustrated. 

The  Garden  that  Paid  ttoft  Rent. 
By  TOM  JERROLD. 


Kitchen    Garden.      By  ..TOM 
JERKOLD.    Post  8vo,  cloth,  is.  net. 


GIBBON    (CHARLES),    Novels 

by.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3*.  6d.  net  each. 

Robin  Gray. 
The  Golden  Shaft. 
The  Flower  of  the  Forest. 
'The  Braes  of  Yarrow. 
Of  High  Degree. 
Queen  of  the  Meadow. 
By  Mead  and  Stream. 
Lack  of  Gold. 


The  Dead  Heart.    POPULAR  EDITION, 
medium  Svo,  gd.  net. 


GIBBS     (A.     HAMI LTON  ).- 

Cheadle  and  5on.    Crown  Svo,  cloth, 
6s.  net. 


GIBSON    (L.    S.),    Novels 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  Ctd.  net  each. 
The  Freemasons, 
Burnt  Spices. 
Ships  of  Desire. 


by. 


The  Freemasons.      Cheap    Edition, 
medium  8vo,?4.  net 


GILBERT'S  (W.  S.)  Original 
Plays.  In  4  Series.  FINE-PAPER  EDITION, 
Pott  Svo,  cloth,  3$.  net  each ;  leather, 
gilt  top.  4s.  6d.  net  each. 

The  FIRST  SERIES  contains :  The  Wicked 
World  —  Pygmalion  and  Galatea  — 
Charity— Trie  Princess— The  Palace  of 
Truth—Trial  by  Jury— lolanthe. 

The  SECOND  SKRIES  contains:  Bremen 
Hearts  —  Engaged  —  Sweethearts  — 
Gretchen  —  Dan'l  Druce— Tom  Cobb 
— H.M.S.  'Pinafore' — The  Sorcerer — 
The  Pirates  of  Penzance. 

The  THIRD  SERIES  contains:  Comedy  and 
Tragedy  —  Foggerty's  Fairy  —  Rosen- 
crantz  and  Guildenstem— Patience- 
Princess  Ida — The  Mikado—  Ruddigore 
— The  Yeomen  of  the  Guard — The  Gon- 
doliers— The  Mountebanks— Utopia. 

The  FOURTH  SERIES  contains  :  The  Fairy's 
Dilemma— The  Grand  Duke— His  Excel- 
lency— '  Haste  to  the  Wedding'— Fallen 
Fairies — The  Gentleman  in  Black — Bran- 
tinghame  Hall — Creatures  of  Impulse — 
Randall's  Thumb — The  Fortune-hunter 
— Thespis.  With  Portrait  of  the  Author. 


rm.  »e  Gilbert  and  Sullivan  Birth- 
d  ^y  Book.  Compiled  by  A.  WATSON. 
j>  tal  i6mo,  decorated  cover,  is.  net. 


GISSING1  (ALGERNON),  Novels 

by     Cr    Hvo'  cloth'  3*'  bd"  net  each> 
Knitters'  l^  *he  Sun' 
The  Wealth    of  Mallerstang. 
AnAngel'sPo  *tion'  I  Baliol  Garth 
The  Dreams  o,'  S"*">»  Usher. 


nce  of  Mash- 

TUME  NlSBET. 


,  Novels 

by.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  •  ^'  6d'  uet  each- 
The  Lost  Heiress.    \  Vith  2  lllusts- 

The  Fossickei?:  A  Rom. 
onaland.  Two  lllusts.  by  h 

A  Fair  Colonist.    With  i 

The  Golden  Rock.  With  Fi  tmtispiece. 

Tales  from  the  Yeld.  With 

Max  Thornton.     With  8  Illu^ 
by  J.  s.  CROMPTON,  R.I. 


GOLDEN     TREASURY     o* 

Thought,  The.      By  THEODORE  U&Y. 
LOK.    Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  3j.  6d.  net. 


G1DE     (ANDR^),    Prometheus 

111  Bound.  —Translated  by  LILIAN 
ROTHKKMERE.  Crown  8vo,  boards, 
io>,  6rf.  net.  Parchment  Gilt,  £i  is.  net. 


GRACE    (ALFRED    A.).— Tales 

of   a    Dying    Kace.      Cr,  Svo,  cloth, 
3i.  hd.  net. 
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GRACE,   E.   M. :    A  Memoir. 

By  F.  S.  ASHLEY-COOPER,    crown  8vo, 
cloth,  5^.  net. 


A  Citi- 
Army:  The  Swiss  Military 

Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  bd.  net. 


GRANDE  (JULIAN). 

zens 
System. 


GREEKS  AND   ROMANS,  The 

Life  of  the,  By  ERNST  GUHL  and  \V. 
KONER.  Edited  by  Dr.  F.  HUEFFER. 
With  545  111  lists.  Demy  8vo,  cl.,  6s.  net. 


GREEN  (ARTHUR).-The  Story 

of  a   Prisoner  of   War.     Pott  Svo, 
15.  net. 


GREEN    (F.  E.)  — The  Surrey 

Hills.     Illustrated  by  ELLIOTT    SEA 
BROOKE.    Fcap.  410,  cloth,  7*.  6d,  net. 


G  R  I  M  M .  —  German  Popular 

.Stories.  —  Collected  by  the  Brothers 
GRIMM  and  Translated  by  EDGAR  TAY- 
LOR. With  an  Intro,  by  JOHN  RUSKIN, 
Illustrated  by  GEORGE  CRUIKSHANK. 
Square  8vo,  cloth,  gilt  top,  55.  net. 


HABBERTON  (JOHN).— Helen's 

Babies.  With  Coloured  Frontis.  and  60, 
Illustrations  by  EVA  Roos.  Fcap.  410, 
cloth,  6s.  net. 


HALL  (Mrs.  S.  C.).— Sketches 
of  Irish  Character.  Illusts.  by  CRUIK- 
SHANK  and  others.  Demy  8vo,  cl.,  6*.  net. 


HAMILTON'S  (COSMO)  Stories 

Two  Kings,  &c.    Cr.  8vo.,  cl.,  as.  net. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net.  each. 
Nature's  Vagabond,  &c. 
The  Door  that  has  no  Key. 
Plain  Brown.  Cr.Svo,  cloth,  31. 6d.  net. 

POPULAR  EDITION,  medium  8vo,  9<tnet. 


A  Plea  for  the  Younger  Genera- 
tion,   Cr«wn  8vo,  cloth,  ar.  6rf,  net. 


HAPPY     TESTAMENT,     The. 

By  CHARLES  LOUNDSBERRY.  Illus- 
trated in  Colour  by  RACHEL  MARSHALL. 
Post  8vo,  decorated,  cover,  I*,  net. 


HAPSBURGS,  The  Cradle  of  the. 

By  J.  W.  GILBART-SMITH,  M.A.    With 
numerous  Illusts.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  5*.  net. 


HARDY     (THOMAS).  —  Under 

the  Greenwood  Tree.  Post  8vo,  cloth, 
35.  6d.  net ;  FINK  PAPER  EDITION,  pott 
8vo,  cloth,  25.  6d.  net  ;  leather  gilt,  4*. 
net ;  CHEAP  EDITION,  medium  8vo,  g-t. 
net  Also  the  LARGE  TYPE  EDITION 
DE  LUXE,  with  10  Illustrations  in  Colour 
by  KEITH  HENDERSON.  Fcap.  4t o.  cloth, 
3*.  6d.  net. 

The  Pocket  Thomas  Hardy,   i •  •  -\ 

cloth,  35.  net ;  leather,  gilt  top,  4*.  6d .  net. 


HARRIS    (JOEL  CHANDLER) : 

Uncle  Remus.  With  9  Coloured  and 
50  other  Illustrations  by  J.  A.  SHEPHERD. 
Fcap.  4to,  cloth,  6s.  net. 

Nights  with  Uncle  Remus.    With 

8  Coloured  and  50  other  Illustrations  by 
J.  A. SHEPHERD.    Fcap.  4to,  cl.  6*.  net. 


HARTE'S      (BRET)     Collected 

Works.  LIBRARY  EDITION.  (Ten 
Volumes  now  ready).  Crown  8vo.  cloth, 
35.  64.  net  each. 

Vol.      I.  POETICAL    AND    DRAMATIC 

WORKS.   With  Portrait. 
II.  THE  LUCK  OF  ROARING  CAMP— 
BOHEMIAN  PAPERS— AMERICAN 
LEGENDS. 

III.  TALES   OF   THE  ARGONAUTS- 

EASTERN  SKETCHES. 

IV.  GABRIEL  CONROY. 

V.  STORIES  — CONDENSED  NOVELS. 
VI.  TALES  OF  THE  PACIFIC  SLOPK. 
VII.  TALESOFTHEPACIFICSLOPE— II. 
With  Portraitby  JOHN  PBTTIK. 
VIII.  TALES  OF  PINE  AND  CYPRESS. 
IX.  BUCKEYE  AND  CHAPPARKL, 
X.  TALES  OF  TRAIL  AND  TOWN. 

Bret  Harte's  Choice  Works  in  Prose 
and  Verse.  With  Portrait  and  40  Illus- 
trations, Crown  8vo,  doth,  j»,  6d,  act, 
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HARTB 

Pott    Ivo,    cloth,    s».    net    each ;    liather, 
4.?.  6a.  net  each. 

Mliss,  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp,  &c 
Condensed  Novels.    Both  Series. 
Complete  Poetical  Works. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6*.  net.  each. 
On  the  Old  Trail. 
Trent's  Trust. 
Under  the  Redwoods. 
From  Sandhill  to  Pine. 
Stories  in  Light  and  Shadow. 
Mr.  Jaok  Hamlin'a  Mediation. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3*.  64.  net  each. 
In  a  Hollow  of  the  Hills. 
Maruja. 
Gabriel  Conroy. 

A  Ward  of  the  Golden  Gate.  With 
59  Illustrations  by  STANLEY  L.  WOOD. 

The  Bell-Ringer  of   Angel's,  &c. 

With  39  Illusts.  by  DUDLEY  HARDY,  &c. 

Clarence:  A  Story  of  the  American  War. 
With  8  Illustrations  by  A.  JULK  GOODMAN. 

Barker's  Luck,  &c.    With  39  Illustra- 
tions by  A.  FORESTIER,  PAUL  HARDY,  &c. 

Devil's  Ford,  &c. 

The  Crusade  of  the  'Excelsior.' 

With  Frontis.  by  J.  BERNARD  PARTRIDGE. 

Tales  of  Trail   and   Town.    With 
Frontispiece  by  G.  P.  JACOMB-HOOD. 

A  Sappho  of  Green  Springs. 
Colonel  Starbottle's  Client. 

A    Protegde    of  Jack   Hamlin's. 

With  numerous  Illustrations. 

Sally  Dows,  &c.    With  47  Frustrations 
by  W.  D.  ALMOND  and  others 

An  Heiress  of  Red  Dog. 

Californian  Stories. 
Luck  of  Roaring  Camp. 

Condensed    Novels:    New    Bur- 
lesques. 


Three  Partners.     POPULAR  EDITION, 
Svo,  y!/.  net. 


HAWEIS  (Mrs.  H.  R.),  Books  by. 

The  Art  of  Dress.  With  32  Illustra- 
tions. Post  Svo,  cloth,  is.  6d.  net. 

Chaucer  for  Schools.  With  Frontis- 
piece. Demy  8vo,  cloth.  2s.  6d.  net. 

Chaucer  for  Children.  With  8 
Coloured  Plates  and  30  Woodcuts. 
Crown  4to,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 


HAWTHORNE   (JULIAN), 

Novels  by.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3*.  6d. 

net  each. 
Garth. 

Fortune's  Fool. 

Beatrix  Randolph.  With Fonr  Illusts. 
D.  Poindexter's  Disappearance. 
Sebastian  Strome. 
Uove— or  a  Name. 
Ellice  Quentin. 
Dust.    Four  Illusis. 


HEAD  (Mrs.  HENRY).— A 
Simple  Guide  to  Pictures.  With  34 
Illustrations  (24  in  Colour).  Fcap.  4to, 
cloth,  5*.  net. 


HEALY    (CHRIS),     Books    by. 

Crown  Svo.  cloth,  6*.  net.  each. 
Confessions  of  a  Journalist. 
Heirs  of  Reuben.  I  Mara. 


HENDERSON  (KEITH).— 
Letters  to  Helen :  The  Impres- 
sions of  an  Artist  on  the 
Western  Front.  Illustrated,  Demy 

8vo,  boards,  Oj.  net. 


HENTY  (G.  A.),  Novels  by. 
Rujub,  the  Juggler.    Post  8vo,  cloth. 
3*  td.  net. 


Crown  Svo,  cloth,  31.  6d.  not  each. 
The  Queen's  Cup. 
Dorothy's  Double. 
Colonel  Thorndyke's  Secret. 


HERBERTSON    (JESSIE   L.). 

Junta.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6*.  net. 


HILL  (HEADON).— Zainbra  the 

Detective.     Crown  Svo,   cloth,  3$.  6d. 
net. 


HOFFMANN,TALESOF.  Retold 

from  OFFENBACH'S    Opera.      By 

CYRIL  FALLS.  Illustrated  in  Colour  by 
A.  BRAVTINGHAM  SIMPSON,  R.O.I.  Small 
^to,  cl.,3t.  6rf.net, 
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HOLMES  (CHARLES  J.,  M.A.), 

Books  by.  Dy.  Svo,  cl.,  7^.  6d.  net  each. 

Notes  on  the  Science  of  Picture- 
making.    With  Photogravure  Frontis. 

Notes  on  the  Art  of  Rembrandt. 

With  Frontispiece  and  44  Plates. 


HOME  OF  TO-DAY  (The)— By  a 

Woman  Who  Keeps  One.    Crown  Svo, 
cloth,  5.?.  net. 


HOOD'S  (THOMAS)  Choice 
Works  in  Prose  aad  Verse.  With 
Life  of  the  Author.  Portrait,  and  200 
Illusts.  Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 


HOOK'S    (THEODORE)   Choice 

Humorous  W«rks.      With   Life  and 
Frontispiece.     Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  3$.  6d.  net. 


HORNIMAN  (ROY),  Novels  by. 
Bellamy  the  Magnificent.     Crown 

Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 
Lord      Cammarleigh'a      Secret. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35,  td.  net. 
Israel  Rank;    Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  3*.  6d.  net. 


HORNUNG  (E.  W.),  Novels  by* 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3*.  6d.  net  each. 
Stingaree. 

A  Tbiof  in  the  Night. 
The  Shadow  of  the  Intone.    Also  at 

25.  net, 

HOUGHTON  (MARY).  —  In  the 
Enemy's  Country.  Foreword  by  ED- 
WARD GARNETT.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  5.?.  net. 


HOWARD  (KEBLE).—  TheGJory 

of  Zeebrugge  and  the  "Vindic- 
tive." Illustrated.  Demy  Svo,  Coloured 
Cover,  i.s.  net. 

The  Comedy  of  It.  Crown  Svo,  cloth, 
Ss.  net. 

My  War  Amazements.    Illustrated. 


y 
De 


my  Svo,  clolh,  IDS.  6rf.  net. 


HUEFFER    (FORD     MADOX), 

Novels  by. 
A  Call :  The  Tale  of  Two  Passions. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3s..6d.  net. 
The  Young  kovetl.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  6s 


HUGO  (VICTOR).—  The  Outlaw 

of  Iceland.     Translated  by  Sir  GILBERT 

CAMPBELL.  Crown  Svo,  cl.,  3$.  6d.  net. 


Annotated  by.—  The  Poem  -  book  of 
the  Gaei.    Small  cr.  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


H  UAt  E 
The  &ady  From  Nowhere.   Cr.  Svo, 

cioth,  35.  6d.  net. 
The  Millionaire  Mystery.    Crown 

Svo,  cloth,  35.  bd.  net. 
The  Wheeling  Light.     Crown  Svo, 

ploth,  3$.  6rf.  net. 


HUNGERFORD   (Mrs,},,  Novels 

by.     Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
The  Professor's  Experiment,* 
Lady  Yerner's  Flight. 
Lady  Patty. 
Peter's  Wife. 
The  Red-House  Mystery. 
An  Unsatisfactory  Lover- 
A  Maiden  All  Forlorn* 
A  Mental  Struggle,. 
Marvel. 

A  Modern  Ciroe. 
In  Durance  Vile. 
April's  Lady. 
The  Three  Graces. 
Nora  Creina. 
An  Anxious  Moment. 
A  Point  of  Conscience. 
The  Coming  of  Chloe. 
Lovice. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  med.  8vo,  gd.  net  each., 
The  Red-House  Mystery. 
A  Modern  Ciroe. 


HUNT    (Mrs.     ALFRED)     and 
VIOLET   HUNT. -The  Governess. 

Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  65.  net. 


HYAMSON  (ALBERT).— A  His- 

tory  of  the  Jews  in  England.   With 
18  Illusts.    Demy  Svo,  cloth,  45.  6d.  net. 


HYATT  (A.  H.),  Topographical! 

Anthologies  compiled  by.  Crown  3v<x. 
cloth,  full  giit  side,  gilt  top,  5s.  net  each. 
Also,  FINE-PAPER  EDITIONS,  without 
Illustrations,  Pott  Svo,  cloth,  3$.  nvU 
each  ;  leather,  gilt  top,  45.  6d.  net  each.. 

The  Charm  of  Venice :  an  Anthology. 
With  12  111.  in  Colour  by  HARALD  SUND. 

The  Charm  of  London.     With  12 
illusts.  in  Colour  by  Yosmo  MARKING. 

The  Charm  of  Paris.    With  12  Illus- 
trations in  Colour  by  HARRY  MORLEY. 

The  Charm  of  Edinburgh.    With 
12  Illusts.  in  Colour  by  HARRY  MORLEY. 


INCE    (MABEL),  Novels   by. 

Each  with  Frontispiece,  cr.  Svo,  cl., 
6s.  net.  each. 

The  Wisdom  of  Waiting. 

The  Commonplace  &  Clemen  tine. 
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INCHBOLD  (A.  C.),  Novels  by. 

The  Road  of  No  Return.    Cr.  Svo, 

cioth.  ,v.  6d.  nv;. 

Love  in  a  Thirsty  Land.    Cr.  8vo, 
cloth,  6i-.  net. 


INDUSTRIAL  OUTLOOK  (The). 

—By  V.irious  Authors.  Eiited  by  H. 
Sjanaaaatt  FUKXISS.  Crown 8vo,  cloth, 
35.  6d.  net.  f 


INTERNATIONAL    CARTOONS 

OF  THE  WAR.    Selected  by  H.  PEARL 
ADAM.    L'cmy  410,  cloth,  $s.'(Jd.  net. 


IONIDES    (CYRIL).—  See 

ATKINS  (J.  B ),  p.  2. 


JAMES  (HENRY),  Pictures  and 

other   Passages  from.     Selected  by 
UUTH  HEAD.    Post  8vo,  bds.,  js.  6d.  net. 


"JASON"— Past   and    Future. 

.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  31.  bd.  n«t. 


JEFFERIES  (RICHARD),  by. 

The  Pageant  of  Summer.  Long 
fcap.  decorated  cover,  is.  net. 

The  Life  of  the  Fields.  Post  Svo, 
cl,  2s.  6d.  net ;  LARGE  TYPE,  FINE  PAPKR 
EDITION,  pott  8vo,  cloth,  3$.  net  : 
leather,  gilt  top,  4$.  6d.  net  Aiso  a  NKW 
EDITION,  with  12  Illustrations  in  Colours 
by  M.  U.  CLARKE,  cr.  Svo,  cl.,  53.  net. 

The  Open  Air.  Post  8vo,  cl.,  21. 6d.  net. 
LARGE  TYPE,  FINE  PAPER  EDITION,  pott 
8vo,  cloth.  3*.  net:  leather,  gilt  top, 
4*.  6d.  net.  Also  a  NKW  EDITION,  Illus- 
trated. Uniform  with  above. 

Nature  near  London.  Crown  Svo, 
buckram,  55.  net ;  post  Svo,  cl.,  is.  6d.  net ; 
LARGK  TYPE,  FINK  PAPER  EDITION,  pott 
Svo,  cloth,  3j.  net ;  leather,  gilt  top, 
4j.6d.net.  Also  a  NEW  EDITION.  Illus- 
trated. Uniform  with  above. 

The  Pocket    Richard    J  offer  lea  : 

Passages  chosen  by  A.  H.  HYATT.  t6mo, 
cloth,  3*.  net;  leather,  gilt  top,  4*.  64.  net. 


JENKINS  (HESTER  D.).-Be- 

hind   Turkish    Lattices.     With    34 
lUusff  ,  >.  doth,  6s.  net. 


JERROLD    (TOM),    Books  by. 

Post  Svo,  cl.,  is.  64.  net  each. 
The  Garden  that  Paid  the  Ren ' . 
Household  Horticulture. 

JOHNSTONE  (Arthur).— Reco! 

lections  of  R.  L.  .Stevenson  in  th, 
Pacific.  With  Portrait  and  Fac-sirm- 
Letter.  Crown  Svo,  buckram,  6s.  net. 

.,  S 

JONES    (CECIL    DUNCAN).- 
Tbe    Bverlasttaff    Search:    A   R. 

mance.    Crowa  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 

JONSON'S  (BEN)  Works.    Will, 

X^tes,  etc.,  by  WILLIAM  GiFKOftn 
Edited  by  Colonel  CUNNINGHAM.  Thre< 
Vois.,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  3*.  6d.  net  each. 


JOSEPHUS,     The     Complete 

Works  of.  Translated  by  WILLIAM 
WHISTON.  Illustrated.  Two  Vois.. 
demy  Svo,  cloth,  5$.  net  each. 


KEATS  (JOHN),  The  Poems  of. 

See  FLORENCE  PRESS  BOOKS,  page  10. 


KEMPLING(W.BAILEY-).— The 

Poets  Royel  of  England  and  Scot- 
land. With  6  Portraits.  Small  8v% 
parchment,  6s.  net;  vellum,  7$.  64.  net. 
(See  also  KING'S  CLASSICS,  p.  16.) 


KENT   (Lieut.-Comm.).  — Poor 

Dear  Providence:  A  Naval  Love  Story 
Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6;.  net. 


KEYNES     (HELEN    MARY), 

Novels  by.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  nei. 
each. 

The  Spanish  Marriage. 
Honour  the  King. 


KINO  (LEONARD  W.,  M.A.).- 

A  History  of  Babylonia  and  Assyria 
from  Prehistoric  Times  to  the 
Persian  Conquest.  With  Plans  am. 
Illustrations.  3  vols.  royal  Svo,  cloth 
Each  vol.  separately,  iSs.  net ;  or  the  ., 
vols.  if  ordered  at  one  time,  £2 10*.  net. 

Vol.  I.    A  History  of  Burner  and 

Akkad:  An  account  of  the  Ear)' 
Races  of  Babylonia  from  Prehistoric 
Times  to  the  Foundation  of  the  Baby- 
lonian Monarchy. 

„  a.--  A  History  of  Babylon  fror. 
the  Foundation  of  the  Monarchy, 
about  B.C.  aooo,  until  the  Conquest  Li 
Babylou  by  Cyrus,  B.C.  539. 
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KINO  (LEONARD  W.)-«mff»M«*. 

VoL  III.— JL  History  of  Assyria  from 
the  Earliest  Period  until  the  Fall  of 
Nineveh,  B.C.  606.  [Preparing. 


KING'S    CLASSICS    (The). 

Under  the  General  Editorship  of  Prot  ISRAEL 
GOLLASOZ,  D.Litt.  Post  wvo,  quarter  -  bound 
antique  grey  boarda  ior  red  cloth.  Zs.  M.  net : 
Double  Vols.,  3*.  M.  net.  Quarter  vellum,  grey  ol. 
sides,  8«.  6d.  met :  Double  Vols.,  5s.  net.  Three- 
quarter  vellum,  Oxford  side-papers,  gilt  top,  5*. 
net ;  Double  Vols..  7s.  Kd.  net.  »  signifies  Double 
Volumes.  *  can  be  supplied  for  School  use  in 
•wrapper*  at  1*.  net  each. 

1.  The  Love  of  Books:  the  Phllobiblon  of 
Kiohard  da  Bury.  Trans.  byK.C.THOMAS. 

+9.  Six  Dramas  of  Calderon.  Trans,  by  ED 
FIT/GERALD.  Edited  by  H.  OBLBNER,  M.A- 

3.  The  Chronicle  of  Jooelln  of  BraXelond. 

Trans,  from  the  Latin,  with  Notes,  by  L.  0. 
JAHH,  M.A.  Introd.  by  ABBOT  GASQUBT. 

4.  Life  of  Sir  Thomas  More.    By  WILLIAM 

ROPER.    With   Letters  to  and  from  his 
Daughter. 
6.  Elkon  Baaillke.  Ed.  by  ED.  ALMACK,  F  8..V. 

6.  Kings'   Letters.     Part  I. :  From  Alfred 

to  the  Coming  of  the  Tudors.  Edited  by 
ROBERT  STBBLB,  F.8.A. 

7.  Kings'  Letters.  Part  II. :  From  the  Early 

Tudors ;  with  Lettars  of  Henry  Till,  and 
Anne  Boleyn. 

8.  Chaucer's  Knight's   Tale.     In   modern 

English  by  Prof.  SKBAT. 

*9.  Chaucer's  Han  of  Law's  Tale.  Squire's 
Tale,  and  Nuns  Priest's  Tale.  In 

modern  English  by  Prof.  SKBAT. 

10.  Chaucer's;   Prioress's  Tale,  Pardon- 

ers Tale,  Clerk's  Tale,  and  Canon's 
Yeoman's  Tale.  In  modern  English  by 
Prof.  SKKAT.  (See  also  Nos.  41, 47, 48.) 

11.  The    Romance  of    Fulk   Fltzwarlne. 

Translated    by    ALICE    KBMP  -  WELCH  ; 
Introduction  by  Prof.  BRAXDIX. 
13.  The    Story    of    Cupid    and    Psyche. 

Prom  "The  Golden  ABS,"  ADT.INGTON'S 
Translation.  Edited  by  W.  H.  D.  ROTJSB. 

13.  Life  of  Margaret  Codolphln.    By  JOH> 

KVBLYN. 

1*.  Early  Lives  of  Dante.  Translated  by 
Rev.  P.  H.  WIOKSTKED. 

15.  The  Falstaff  Letters.  By  JAMBS  WHITE. 

16.  Polonlus.   By  EDWARD  FirrG  KRALU. 

17.  Mediaeval  Lore.    From  BARTHOLOMEWS 

ANGLICCS.  Edited  by  ROBERT  STEBLE. 
With  Preface  by  WILLIAM  MORRIS. 

IS.  The  Vision  of   Piers  the   Plowman. 

By  WILLIAM  LANGLAND.  In  modern  Eng- 
nsh  fry  Prof.  SKBAT. 

19.  Tha  Gull's  Hornbook.  By  THOMAS 
DBKKER.  Edited  by  R.  B.McKBRRow.M.A. 

t20.  The  Nun's  Rule,  or  Ancren  Rlwle,  In 
modern  English.  Edited  by  ABBOT 
GASQDBT. 

91.  Memoirs  of  Robert  Gary,  Earl  of  lion- 
mouth.  Edited  by  G.  H.  POWBLL. 

22.  Early  Lives  of  Charlemagne.  Trans- 
lated by  A.  J.  GRANT.  (See  also  No.  45.) 

98.  Cicero's  -Friendship"  "Old  Age,"  and 
14  Bclplo's  Dream."  Edited  by  W.  H.  D 
Rousa,  Litt.D. 

ff.  Wordsworth's  Prelude.    With  Notes  by 

W.  6.  WOR8TGLD,  M.A. 


KINO'S  CLASSICS— continued. 

96.  The  Defence  of  Guenevere.  and  other 
Poems  by  William  Morris.  With  In- 
troduction by  ROBERT  BTEBLK. 

96,  27.  Browning's  Men  and  Women. 
Notes  by  W.  B.  WOReFOLi),M.A.[Tw  2  Volt. 

28.  Poe's  Poems.  Notes  by  EDWARD  HVTTOir, 

99.  Shakespeare's  Sonnets.    Edited  by  C.  C. 

i^TOPES. 

30.  George  Eliot's  SUas  Marner.    With  In- 

troduction by  Dr.  It.  GARNH IT. 

31.  Goldsmith's  Vicar  of  Wakefleld.   With 

Introduction  by  Dr.  R.  GARNBTT. 
89.  Charles  Reade's  Peg  Wofflngton.  With 

introduction  oy  Dr.  R.  (IARNETT. 
83.  The  Household  of  Sir  Thomas  More. 

By   ANNK  MANNING.     With   Preface  by 

Dr.  R.  GARNETT.   (See  also  Nos.  4, 40.) 
34.  Sappho :    One   Hundred    Lyrics.     By 

BL188  CARMAS. 

85.  Wine,  Women,  and  Song  :    Medleev.il 

Latin    Students'    Songs.     Translated, 

with  Introd.,  by  J.  ADDINGTON  SYMOKDR. 
36,  37.  George  Pettie's  Petite  Pal  lace  of 

Fettle  His  pleasure.    Edited  by  I'n.f. 

I.  GOLI.ANCZ.  [In  Two  Volumes. 

38.  Wai  pole's    Castle   of  Otranto.     With 

Preface  by  Miss  SPURGBON. 
39  The    Posts   Royal    of    England    and 

Scotland.  Original  loems  by  Royal  and 

Noble   Persons.    Edited  by   W.  BAILKT 

KKMPLING. 
40.  Sir  Thomas  More's  Utopia.    Edited  by 

ROBERT  STBELE,  F.S.A. 
*41.  Chaucer's  Legend   of   Good  Women. 

In  modern  English  by  Prof.  SKBAT. 

42.  Swift  s  Battle  of  the  Books,  &e.  Edited 

by  A.  GUTHKBLCH. 

43.  Sir  William  Temple  upon  the  Gardens 

of    Epicurus,    with    other    XYIIth 
Century  Essays.    Edited  by  A.  FORBES 

SlBVEKLNG,  F.S.A. 

45.  The  Song  of  Roland.  Translated  by 
Mrs.  CROSLAND.  With  Introduction  by 
Prof.  BRASDIN.  (See  also  No.  22.) 

40.  Dante's  Ylta  Nuova.  The  Italian  text, 
with  ttossETTi's  translation,  and  Introd. 
by  Dr.  H.  OELSSKR.  (See  also  No.  14.) 

47.  Chaucer's  Prologue  and  Minor  Poems. 

In  moitern  English  by  I'rof.  SKBAT. 
*48.  Chaucer's    Parliament  of   Birds  and 
House  of  Fame.    In  modern  English  by 
-  Prof.  SKBAT. 

49.  Mrs,  Gaskell's   Cranford.    With  Intro- 

duction by  H.  BRLMLBY  JOHNSOX. 

50.  Pearl.    An  English  Poem  of  the  Fourteenth 

Century.  Edited,  with  Modern  Rendering, 
by  Prof.  I.  GOLLAXCZ.  [Preparing. 

51.  59.  Kings'  Letters.    Parts  III.  and  IV. 

Edited  by  ROBERT  STEKLB,  F.S.A. 

[In  Two  Volumes.    Preparing. 
53.  The  English  Correspondence  of  Saint 

Boniface.  Trans,  by  EDWARD  KTLIE.M.A. 
58.  The  Cavalier  to   His    Lady:    XVIIth 

Century  Love  Songs.    Edited  by  FRAMK 

SlDGWI.CK. 

57.  Asser's  Life  of  King  Alfred.  Translated 

by  L.  C.  .1  A.NE,  M.A. 

58.  Translations     from     the     Icelandic. 

Translated  by  Rev.  W.  C.  (TRBBN.  M.A. 

59.  The  Rule  of  St.  Benedict.    Translated 

by  ABBOT  GASQCBT. 

60.  Daniel's      "Delia"       and      Dray  ton's 

"Idea."  Ed.  by  ARUNDELLESDAH.B,  M.A. 

61.  The  Book  of  the  Duke  of  True  Lovers. 

Translated  from  CHRISTINE  DB  PISAN  by 

ALICE  KBMP-WBLCH. 
89.  Of  the  Tumbler  of  Our  Lady,  and  other 

Miracles.    Translated  from  GAUTIKH  DB 

COLSOL,  &c_  by  ALICB  KEMP- WELCH. 
68.  The    Chatelaine  of  Vergl.    Translated 

by  ALICB  KBMP-WKUJH.    Wi 

tion  by  L.  BRAHD.!*,  PU.p. 


CHATTO  &  WINDUS,  97  &  99  ST.  MARTIN'S  LANE,  LONDON,  W.C. 


KRYSHANOVSKAYA,   (V.   I.) — 

The    Torch-Bearers    of    Bohemia. 

Translated  from  the   Russian  by  J.  M. 
SOSKICE.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5$.  net. 


LAMB'S  (CHARLE5)  Collected 

Works  in  Prose  and  Verse,  includjng 
'  Poetry  for  Children  '  and  '  Prince  Doras.' 
Edited  by  R.  H.  SHEPHERD.  Crown 
8v»,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 

The  Essays  of  Ella.  (Both  Series.) 
FINK  PAPER  EDITION,  pott  8vo,  cloth, 
3s.  net ;  leather,  gilt  top,  4*.  6d.  net. 


LANE    (EDWARD  WILLIAM). 

The  Arabian  Nights.  Illustrated 
by  W.  HARVEY.  With  Preface  by 
STANLEY  LANE-POOLE.  3  Vols.,  demy 
8vo,  cloth,  55.  net  each. 


LASAR  (CHARLES  A.).— Prac- 
tical    Hints    for    Art     Students. 

Illustrated.    Post  8vo.  cloth,  35.  t>d,  net. 


LAURISTOUN    (PETER).— The 

Painted  Mountain.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  bs. 


LAWRENCE  (D.  H.).— Look ! 
We  have  come  Through !  Small 
fcap.  4to,  boards,  5$.  net. 


LEE  (VERNON).— The  Ballet  of 

the  Nations:  A  Present-day  Morality. 
Decorated  by  MAXWELL  ARMFIELD. 
Demy  ato,  boards,  3*.  6d.  net. 


LELAND  (C.  Q.).— A  Manual  of 
Mending  and  Repairing.  With  Dia- 
grams. Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s.  net. 


LEPELLpTIER   (EDMOND).— 

Madame  Sans-G6ne.  Translated  by 
JOHN  DE  VILLIERS.  Post  8vo.  cloth. 
3$.  dd.  net ;  POPULAR  EDITION,  medium 
8vo,  gd.  net. 


LITTLE  (MAUDE),  Novels  by. 

Crown  8 vo,  cloth,  65.  net.  each. 
At  the  Sign  of  the  Burning  Bush 
A  Woman  on  the  Threshold. 
The  Children's  Bread. 


LINTON  (E.  LYNN)-c«wrtrt«sd. 

The  One  Too  Many. 

Under  which  Lord  ?    With  n  Illusts. 

'  My  JLove.' 

Sowing  the  Wind. 

Paston  Carew. 

Dulcie  Bverton. 

With  a  Silken  Thread. 

The  Rebel  of  the  Family. 

An  Octave  of  Friends. 


LLOYD  (Theodosia).— Innocence 

in  the  Wilderness.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  6s. 
net. 


LINTON  (E.  LYNN),  Works  by. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3$.  6d.  net  each. 
Patricia  Kemball. 
lone. 

The  Atonement  of  Learn  Dundas 
The  World  Well  Lost,    12  uiu«t». 


Patricia  Kemball.     POPULAR    EDI. 
TION,  medium  8vo,  gd.  net. 


LUCAS  (E.  V.),    Books  by. 
Anne's  Terrible  Good  Nature,  and 

other     Stories    for    Children.      With  12 
Illustrations,    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 

A  Book  of  Verses  for  Children. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5s.  net. 

Three  Hundred  Games  and  Pas- 
times. By  E.  V.  LUCAS  and  ELIZABETH 
LUCAS.  Pott  410,  cloth,  6s.  net 

The  Flamp,  and   other  Stories. 

Royal  i6mo,  cloth,  is.  net. 


LYRE  D' AMOUR  (La).-An  An- 
thology of   French   Lore   Poem*. 

Selected,  with  Introduction  and  Notes, 
by  C.  B.  LEWIS.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  5*.  net. 


MACNAIR    (WILSON). —Glass 

Houses.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net 


MCCARTHY  (JUSTIN),  Booksby. 

A  History  of  the  Four  Georges 
and  of  William    the   Fourth. 

Four  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cl.,  roj.  6rf.cet  ea. 
A  History  of   Our   Own  Times 

from  the  Accession  of  Queen  Victoria  to 
the  General  Election  of  1880.  LIBRARY 
EDITION.  Four  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth, 
105.  6d.  net  each.— Also  the  POPULAR 
EDITION,  in  Four  Vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth, 
Ss.  net  each.— And  the  JUBILEE  EDITION, 
with  an  Appendix  of  Events  to  the  end 
of  1886,  in  2  Vols.,  large  post  8vo,  cloth. 
i  os.  6d.  net. 

A  History  of  Our  Own  Times, 

Vol.  V.,  from  1880  to  the  Diamond  Jubilee. 
Demy  8vo,  cloth,  ioj.  6d.  net  ;  crown 
8vo.  cloth,  Ss.  net. 

A   History  of   Our  Own  Times, 

Vols.  VI.  and  VII.,  from  1897  to  Accession 
of  Edward  VII.  2  Vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth, 
2u.  net ;  crown  8vo,  cloth.  55.  net  each. 

A    Short  History   of  Our   Own 

Times,  from  the  Accession  of  Queen 
Victoria  to  the  Accession  of  King 
Edward  VII.  Crown  STO,  cloth,  gilt 
top,  55.  net ;  also  the  POPULAR  EDITION, 
post  8vo,  cl.,  35.  6d.  net ;  and  the  CHEAP 
EDITION  (to  the  year  1880),  mod,  gvo,  $rf, 
net. 


MCCARTHY 

Our  Book  of  Memories.  Letters 
from  JUSTIN  MCCARTHY  to  Mrs.  CAMP- 
BELL PRAED.  With  Portraits  and 
Views.  Demy  8vo,  cloth,  12.?.  dd.  net. 
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WACDONALD   (Dr.   QEORdE), 

Books  by. 
Wprlis  of  Fancy  and  Imagination 

Ten  Vols.,  i6rno,  Grolier  cloth,  as.  6d.  net 
each.    Also   in  i6mo,  cloth,  35.  net  per 
Vol.:  Vrrther,  gilt  top,  45. 6d.  net  per  Vol. 
Vol.       i.  WITHIN   AND   WITHOUT  — THE 

HIDDEN  LIFE, 

„  II.  TUB  DISCIPLE  —  THK  GOSPEL 
WOMEN— BOOK  OF  SONNETS- 
ORGAN  SONGS. 

III.  VJOUN  SONGS— SONGS  OF  THB 
D\ys  AND  NIGHTS— A  BOOK 
OF  DREAMS— ROADSIDE  POKMS 
—POEMS  FOR  CHILDREN. 
IV.  PARABLES—  BALLADS  —  SCOTCH 
v.  &  vi.  PHANTASIES.        [SONGS. 
„     VII.  THK  PORTENT. 
„    VIII.  TUB    LIGHT    PRINCESS  —  THK 

GIANTS  HEART — SHADOWS. 
„       IX.  CROSS  PURPOSES— GOLDEN  KBT 
CARASOVN— LITTLEDAYLIGHT. 
„        X.  THE  CRUEL  PAIXTZR— THE  Wow 
o'RiWKN— THE  CASTLE— THK 
BROKEN  SWORDS— THE  GRAY 
WOLF— UNCLE  CORNELIUS. 


FINK  PAPER  EDITIONS. 

Pott  8vo,  cloth,  3.1.  net  per  vol.' ;  leather, 
gilt  top,  4j,-.  6d.  net  per  vol. 

The  Reign  of  Queen  Anne,  in  i  Vol. 

A  History  of  the  Four  Georges 

and  of  William  IY.,  in  2  vois. 

A  History  of  Our  Own  Times  from 
Accession  of  Q.  Victoria  to  1901,  in  4  Vols. 


Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3*.  6d.  net  each. 
The  Waterdala  Neighbour!, 
My  Enemy's  Daughter. 
A  Fair  Saxon.  1  Linley  Rochford. 
DearLady Disdain.  |  The  Dictator. 
Miss  Misanthrope.  With  12  Illusts. 
Donna  Quixote.  With  12  Illustrations. 
The  Comet  of  a  Season. 
Maid  of  Athens.  With  12  Illustrations. 
Camiola. 
Red  Diamond*.  I  The  Riddle  Ring. 
The  Three  Disgraces. 
Mononia. 
Julian  Revelstone. 


'The  Right  Honourable.'  By  JUSTIN 
MCCARTHY  and  MRS.  CAMPBELL  PRAKD. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


MacCARTHY  (MARY).— A  Pier 
and  a  Band.   Crown  8vo, cloth,  6s.  net 


MCCARTHY  (j.  H.),  works  by. 

The  French  Revolution.  (Consti- 
tuent Assembly,  1789-91.)  Four  Vols. 
demy  8vo,  cloth,  105.  6d.  net  each. 

An  Outline  of  the  History  of 
Ireland.  Crown  8vo,  if.  net ;  cloth 

I.T.  6d.  net. 

Our  Sensation  Novel.  Crown  8vo 
is.  net ;  cloth,  is.  6d.  net. 

Doom:  An  Atlantic  Episode.  Cr.  8vo,  is.net 

Lily  Lass.  Cr.  8vo,  is.  net ;  'cl,  is.  6d.  net 

A  London  Legend.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth 

3*.  (>d.  net. 


MACAULAY  (LORD).— The  His 

tory  of  England.  LARGE  TYPE,  FIN 
PAPER  EDITION,  in  5  voLs.  pott  8vo 
cloth,  35.  net  per  voL ;  leather,  gilt  top 
4$.  del.  net  per  vol. 


McCURDY     (EDWARD).- 

Bssays  in  Fresco.      With  6  Illustra 

I'IOIM.    ('t'lv/n  N\'i->,  buckram,  $s,  net. 


Poetical    Works,      a   Vols.,  cr.  8vo, 

buckram,  \i2s.    net;  pott    Svo,  cl.,   33. 

net  per  vol. ;  leather,  gilt  top,  45.  6rf.  net 

per  vol. 
Heather  and  Snow.  Crown  Svo,  cloth, 

35. 6d.  net. 
Lilith.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 

The  Pocket  George  MacDonald: 

Passages  Chosen  by  A.  H.  HYATT.  i6mo. 
cloth,  3s.  net ;  leather,  gilt  top,  4$.  6d.  net. 


MACHRAY   (ROBERT),   Novels 

by.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
A  Blow  over  the  Heart. 
The  Private  Detective. 
Sentenced  to  Death. 
The  Mystery  of  Lincoln's  Inn. 
Her  Honour. , 

The  Woman  Wins.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth, 

65.  net. 


MACK  AY     (WILLIAM). —A 

Mender  of  Nets.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s. 
net. 


McLEOD    (IRENE     RUTHER- 
FORD).—Songs    to  Save  a  Soul. 

£&  Pott  8vo,  clotb,  25.  6d.  net ;  parchment 
"*  gilt,  3*.  6rf.  net. 

Swords  for  Life.  Pott  8vo,  ci.as. 6d.net. 
One  Mother  (Reprinted  from  above).  Cr. 

8vo,  paper,  with  photogravure,  6d.  net. 
The  Darkest  Hour.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.  ss.net. 
Graduation.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


MAQNA  CHARTA:  A  Facsimile  of 
Original,  in  Gold  and  Colours,  35. 6rf.net. 

MULLOCK  (w7Ti.7Tworks  by. 

The   New  Republic.     FINE  PAPHK 

EDITION,    pott    8vo,    cloth,    3\.    M?I  : 
leather,  jjilt  top,  4J.  orf,   n*.-f . 
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M ALLOCK  (W.  W.).-confinued. 
Is  Life  Worth  Living  ?  Cr.8vo,5*.net 


MALLORY     (Sir     THOMAS).- 

Mort  d' Arthur,  Selections  from,  edited 
by  B.  M.  RANKING.    Post  8vo,  cl.,  2s.  net. 


MARGUER1TTE   (PAUL  and 

VICTOR),  Novels  by. 
The  Disaster.    Translated  by  F.  LEES. 

Crown    Svo,    cloth,    3*.  6d.  net.     WAR 

EDITION,  cloth,  25.  net. 
Vanity.  Translated  by  K.S. WEST.  Crown 

Svo,  cl.,  Portrait-Frontispiece,  3.?.  6d.  net. 


MARKING  (Yoshio),  Books  by. 
A  Japanese  Artist  in  London.  By 

YOSHIO  MARKING.  With  8  Illusts.  in 
Three  Colours  and  4  in  Monochrome  by 
the  Author.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 

My  Recollections  and  Reflec- 
tions. By  YOSHIO  MARKIXO.  With 
9  Illusts.  in  Colour  and  6  in  Sepia  by  the 
Author.  Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 

The  Charm  of  London.  Passages 
selected  by  A.  H.  HYATT.  With  12  IHusts. 
in  Colour  by  YOSHIO  MARKING.  Cr.Svo, 
cloth  gilt,  5$.  net. 

Oxford  from  Within.  By  HUGH  DK 
SfeLlNCOURT.  With  a  Note  and  12  Illusts. 
in  Three  Colours  and  8  in  Sepia  by 
YOSHIO  MARKING.  Demy  Svo,  cl.,  55.  net. 

Large  fcap.  4to,  cloth.  ioj.  6d.  net. 
The  Colour  of  London.     By  W.  J. 

LOFTIK,  F.S.A.  With  Introduction  by 
M.  H.  SPIELMANN,  Preface  and  48  Illus- 
trations in  Colour  and  12  in  Sepia  by 
YOSHIO  MARKING. 

The  Colour  of  Paris.  By  MM.  LES 
ACADEMICIANS  GOXCOURT.  With  Intro- 
duction by  L.  BENEDITE,  Preface  and  48 
Illustrations  in  Colour  and  12  in  Sepia 
by  YOSHIO  MARKING. 

The  Colour  of  Rome.  By  OLAVR  M. 
POTTER.  With  Introduction  by  DOCG- 
LAS  SLADEN,  Preface  and  48  "Illustra- 
tions in  Colour  and  12  in  Sepia  by 
YOSHIO  MARKING. 

London:  Pictured  by  YOSHIO  MARKINO. 
1 6  Coloured  Plates,  with  Literary  Ex- 
tracts. Large  fcap.  4to.  boards,  is. 6d.  net. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 
The  Story  of  Yone  Noguchi<  By  Him- 
self.  With  8  Illusts.  bv  YOSHIO  MARKING. 


MARLOWE'S  Works,   including 

his  Translations.     Edited  with  Notes  by 
Col.  CUNNINGHAM.  Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  3.5.  64.  net. 

MARSH  (RICHARD),  Novelsby. 

A  Spoiler  of  Men.    Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  3*.  6«'. 
net  ;  POPULAR  EDITIOX,  med.  Svo,  9<V.  net. 

Crown  8vo  cloth. 

Justice—  Suspended.    $s.  6d.  net. 
Mavgot-  and  her  Judges.    65.  net. 
HisLove  or  His  Life.    6s.  net. 


ARSHALL  (RACHEq^ 

on  a  Rocking  Horse.  Illustrated 
in  Colour  by  the  Author,  Fcap.  410, 
hoards,  3?.  ' 


MASSIIS'GER'S  Plays.  From  the 
Text  of  WILLIAM  GIFKORD.  Edited  by 
Col.  CUNNINGHAM.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  35. 6d.  net. 


MASTER    OF    GAME    (THE): 

The  Oldest  English  Book  on 
Hunting;.  By  EDWARD,  Second  Duke 
of  York.  Edited  by  W.  A.  and  F, 
BAILLIE-GROHMAN.  With  Introduction 
by  THEODORE  ROOSEVELT.  Photogravure 
Frontis.  and  23  Illustns.  Large  cr.  Svo. 
cl.,  75.  6d.  net ;  parchment,  105.  6d.  net. 


MAX     O'RELL,   Books  by. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
Her  Royal  Highness  Woman. 
Between  Ourselves. 
Rambles  in  Womanland. 

H.R.H.  Woman,   POPULAR   EDITION, 
medium  Svo,  qd.  net. 


MAYNE(ETHELCOLBURN).— 

Browning's  Heroines.  With  Frontis- 
piece and  Title  in  Colour  'and  other 
Decorations  by  MAXWELL  ARMFIELD, 
Large  crown  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


MEADE  (L.  T.),  Novels  by. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
A  Soldier  of  Fortune. 
In  an  Iron  Crip. 
The  Siren. 

Dr.  Rumsey's  Patient. 
On  the  Brink  of  a  Chasm. 
The  Way  of  a  Woman. 
A  Son  of  Ishmael. 
An  Adventuress. 
The  Blue  Diamond. 
A  Stumble  by  the  Way. 
This  Troublesome  World. 

MEDIEVAL     LIBRARY     (The 

New).  Small  crown  Svo,  pure  ra£ 
paper,  boards,  5,?.  net  per  vol.  ;  pigskin 
with  clasps,  7.?.  6d.  net  per  vol. 

1.  The  Book  of  the  Duke  of  True 
Lovers.    Translated  from  the  Middle 
French  of  CHKISTINE  DK  PISAN.  with 
Notes  by  ALICE  KEMP-WELCH.    Wood- 
cut Title  and  6  Photogravures. 

2.  Of  the  Tumbler  of  our  Lady, 
and  other  Miracles.     Translated 
from  the  Middle  French  of  GAUTIKR  DK, 
COINCI,  &c.,\vith  Notes  by  ALICE  KEMP- 
WELCH.  Woodcut  and  7  Photogravures. 

3.  The  Chatelaine  of  Vergit  Trans- 
lated from  the  Middle  French  by  ALICE 
KEMP-WELCH,    with  the  original  Text, 
and  an  Introduction  by  Dr.  L.  BRAKDIW.! 
Woodcut  Title  and  5  Photogravures. 

4.  The  Babees*  Book.    Edited,  with 
Notes,  by  EDITH  KlCKERT.      Woodcut 
Title  and  6  Photogravures. 

5  The  Book  of  the  Divine  Con- 
solation of  Saint  Angela  da 
Foligno.  Translated  by  MARY  G. 
STEEOMANN.  Woodcut  Title  and  Illusts, 
Small  crown  Svo,  pure  rag  paper,  boards, 
5.v.  net  per  vol. ;  pigskin 
7*.  6rf.  net  per  vol. 
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MEDIEVAL  LIBRARY  (TheNew)-<»«/. 

8.  The  Legend  of  the  Holy  Flna, 
Virgin  of    Santo   Geminiano. 

Translated  by  M.  MANSFIKLD.  Woodcut 
Title  and  6  Photogravures. 

7.  Early  English   Romances    of 
Love.     Edited  in  Modern  English  by 
EulTH  RICKERT.    5  Photogravures. 

8.  Early   English    Romances   of 
Friendship.     Edited,  with  Notes,  by 
EDITH  RICKERT.    6  Photogravures. 

9.  The  Cell    of   Self-Knowledge. 

Seven  Early  Mystical  Treatises  printed  in 
1851.  Edited,  with  Introduction  and 
Notes,  by  EDMUND  GARDNER,  M.A. 
Collotype  Frontispiece  in  two  colours. 

10.  Ancient    English     Christmas 

Carols,  1400-1700.  Collected  and 
arranged  by  EDITH  RICKERT.  With  8 
Photogravures.  Special  price  of  this 
volume,  boards,  7$.  6d.  net  •  pigskin 
with  clasps,  IQS.  6d.  net. 

11.  Trobador  Poets :  Selections.  Trans- 
lated from   the  Provencal,  with   Intro- 
duction    and     Notes,    by      BARBARA 
SMYTHS.    With    Coloured  Frontispiece 
and  Decorative  Initials. 

12.  Cllgea :  A  Romance.  Translated  with 
an  Introduction  by  L.  J.  GARDINER, 
M.A.Lond.,  from  the  Old  French  of 
CHRETIEN  DE TROVES.  With  a  Frontisp. 


MfcRAL  (PAUL).— The  Book  of 

Recitatives.  Translated  from  the 
French  by  LADY  ROTHERMERE.  188 
copies  printed  on  hand-mr.de  paper, 
Demy  4to,  £2  zs.  net.  Also  12  copies 
printed  on  vellum  and  signed  by  the 
Author,  £6  6s.  net. 


MERRICK  (LEONARD),  by. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3s.  (>d.  net  each. 
The  Man  who  was  Good. 
This  Stage  of  Fools. 
Cynthia. 


METHVEN  (PAUL),  Novels  by. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6j.  net.  each. 
Influences. 
Billy. 


MEYNELL      (ALICE).— The 

Flower  of  the  Mind :  a  Choice 
among:  the  Best  Poems.  In  i6mut 
cloth,35.  net ;  leather,  gilt  top,  45.  6d.  net. 


MITCHELL  (EDM.),  Novels  by. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
The  Lone  Star  Rush.    With  8  Illusts. 
The  Belforts  of  Cnlben. 
pnly  »  Nigger, 


MITFORD  (BERTRAM),  Novels 

by.    Crown  8vo.  cloth.  35.  6d.  net  each, 
*»enshaw  Fanning's  Quest. 
Triumph  of  Hilary  Blachland. 
Haviland's  Chum. 
Harley  Greenoak's  Charge. 
The  Gun-Runner. 
The  Luck  of  Gerard  Ridgeley. 
The  King's  Assegai.    With  6  iiiusts. 

POPULAR  EDITIONS,  med.  8vo,  9*.  net  each. 

The  Gun-Runner. 

The  Luck  of  Gerard  Ridgeley. 


MOLES  WORTH     (Mrs.).— 

Hathercourt    Rectory.     Crown   8vo 
«loth,  35.  bd.  net. 


MONCRIEFF(W.  D.  SCOTT-).— 

The  Abdication :  A  Drama.    Withy 
Etchings.     Imp.  4to.  buckram,  21.5.  net. 


MORROW  (W.  C.).-Bohemian 
Paris  of  To- Day.  With  106  Illusts. by 
EDOUARD  CUCUKL.  Small  demy  8vo, 
cloth,  5,?.  net 

MOZART'S  OPERAS:  a  Critical 

Study.    By  E.    J.  DENT.    Illustrated. 
Demy  8vo,  cloth,  us.  6d.  net 


MUDDOCK  (J.  E.),  Stories  by, 

Crown  8vo,  cloth.  35.  til.  net  each. 
Basile  the  Jester. 
The  Golden  Idol. 


MURRAY  (D.   CHRISTIE), 

Novels  by.     Crown  8vo,  cl.,  31.  6rf.  net 

each. 

A  Life's  Atonement. 
Joseph's  Coat.    With  ra  Illustration*. 
Coals  of  Fire.    With  3  Illustrations. 
Val  Strange. 
A  Wasted  Crime. 
A  Capful  o'  Nails. 
Hearts. 

Thd  Way  of  the  World. 
Mount  Despair. 
A  Model  Father. 
Old  Blazer's  Hero. 
By  the  Gate  of  the  Sea. 
A  Bit  of  Human  Nature. 
First  Person  Singular. 
Bob  Martin's  Little  Girl. 
Time's  Revenges. 
Cynic  Fortune. 
In  Direst  Peril. 
This  Little  World. 
A  Race  for  Millions. 
The  Church  of  Humanity. 
Tales  in  Prose  and  Verse. 
Despair's  Last  Journey. 
V.C. 

Verona's  Father. 
His  Own   Ghost. 


Joseph's  Coat,   POPULAR  EDITION, 
net, 
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MURRAY   (D.    CHRISTIE)    and 
HENRY     HERMAN,      Novels     by 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3^-.  t>d.  net  each. 

One  Traveller  Returns. 
The  Bishops'  Bible. 
PaulJones's  Alias.  Wilh  Illustrations 


NEVILL  (RALPH). 

The   Man   of    Pleasure.      With    28 

Illustrations,  Coloured  and  plain.    Demy 
8vo,  cloth,  I2s.  bd.  net. 


NEWBOLT  (HENRY).  — Taken 

from  the  Enemy.  With  8  Coloured 
Illusts.  by  GERALD  LEAKE.  Cr.  8vo,  cl., 
35.  6J.  net  and  2s.  net. 


NICHOLS  (ROBERT).— Ardours 

and     Endurances.      Crown    8vo, 
cloth,  $s.  t>d.  net. 

The  Assault,  and  -other  War 
Poems  from  'Ardours  and 
Endurances.'  Crown  svo,  paper 
with  cover  design  by  C.  R.  W.  NEVINSON. 
is.  3<t  net. 


NUINSKY,  THE  ART  OF.     By 

GEOFFREY  WHITWORTH.  Illustrated  in 
Colour  by  DOROTHY  MULLOCK.  Post 
8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 


N1SBET  (HUME).-*  Bail  Up! 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3$.  6d.  net ;  meamm 
8vo,  gd.  net. 


NOQUCHI  (YONE),  The  Story  of. 

Told  by  Himself.    With   8  Illustrations 
by  YOSHIO  AJARKINO.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  ts.  net. 


NORRIS    (W.    E.),    Novels 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3^.  6d.  »et  each. 
Saint  Ann's. 
Billy  Bellew. 
Miss  Wentworth's  Idea. 


by. 


OHNET  (GEORGES),  Novels  by. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3$.  6d.  net  each. 
A  Weird  Gift. 
The  Path  of  Glory. 
Love's  Depths. 
The  Money-maker. 
The  Woman  of  Mystery. 
The  Conqueress. 


OLIPHANT  (Mrs.),  Novels  by. 

Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  3*.  bd.  net. 
The  Primrose  Path. 
The  Greatest  Heiress  in  England 
Whiteladlee. 


OLYMPIA:    the  Latin  Text  of 

Boccaccio's    Fourteenth    Eclogue, 

with  an  English  rendering  and  other 
Supplementary  Matter  by  ISRAEL  GOL- 
LANCZ,  Litt'D.,and  Photogravure  Front- 
ispiece. Printed  in  the  Florence  Pres« 
Type  upon  hand-made  paper.  Edition 
limited  to  500  copies.  Fcap.  4to,  boards, 
6s.  net ;  vellum,  12s.  6d.  net. 


OSTROROQ   (COUNT   L^ON).— 

The  Turkish  Problem.    Crown  8vo, 

cloth,  ts.  net. 


OUIDA,  Novels  by. 

cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 


Crown  8vo, 


Tricotrin.  A  Dog  of  Flanders. 

Ruffino,  Cecil   Castlemaine's 
O  tli  mar.          Gage. 

Frescoes.  Princess  Napraxine. 

Wanda.  Held  in  Bondage. 

Ariadne.  Under  Two  Flags. 

Pascarel.  Folle-Farine.    [Shoes. 

Chandos.  Two     Little   'Wooden 

Moths.  A  Village  Commune. 

Puok.  In  a  Winter  City. 

Idalia.  Santa  Barbara. 

Bimbi.  *n  Marenama. 

cirfna  Strathmore. 

SIgna.  Pipistrello. 

Friendship.  Two  Offender.. 

Guilderoy.  Syrlin. 
A  Rainy  June.  I  The  Massarenes. 
The  Waters  of  Edera. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  medium  8vo, 
gd.  net  each. 


Under  Two  Flags. 
tfeld  in  Bondage. 


Moths. 
Puck. 
Tricotrin. 
The  Massarenes.  Chandos. 

Friendship.  Ariadne. 

Two  Little  Wooden  Shoes. 
dalia.     I    Othmar.      I     Pascarel. 
?olle-Farine.  |  Princess  Napraxina 
anda.  j     In  Mavemma. 


Two  Little  Wooden  Shoes.  LARGK 
TYPE  EDITION.  Fcap.  8vo,  cloth,  is.  6d. 
net. 


Wisdom,  Wit,  and  Pathos,  selected 
from  the  Works  of  OUIDA  by  F.  SYDNEY 
MORRIS.  Pott  8vo,  cloth,  y.  net ; 
leather,  gilt  top,  45.  6d.  net. 


OXFORD   FROM  WITHIN.    By 

HUGH  DE  SALINCOURT.  With  a  Note  aad 
13  Illustrations  in  Colour  and  8  la  Sepia 
by  YOSHIO  MARKING,  Dttny  Sro.doth, 
54,  net, 


CHATTO  &  WINDUS,  97  &  99  ST.  MARTIN'S  LANE,  LONDON,  W.£ 


PAIN  (BARRY).— Eliza's  Hus- 
band. Fcap.  8vo,  ii.  sd.  net;  cloth, 
is.  6d.  net. 


PANDURANG      HARI;     or, 

Memoirs   of  a   Hindoo.     Post   Svo, 
cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 


PEACE  ON  EARTH  :  The  Story 

of  the  Birth  of  Christ  In  the  Words 
of  the  Gospel.  Illust.  by  THOMAS 
DERRICK.  Small  tfo,  bds.,  is.  net. 


PARIS.— Bohemian  Paris  of  To- 
day. By  W.  C.  MORROW.  With  106 
Illustrations  by  E.  CUCUEL.  Small  demy 
8vo,  cloth,  55.  n«t. 

The  Illustrated  Catalogue  of  the 
Paris  Salon.    With  about  300  illusts. 
Published  annually  to  1914.    Demy  Svo, 
35.  net. 
S«e  also  under  Markino  (Yoshlo),  p.  19. 


PATTERSON  (MARJORIE).— 
The  Duat  of  the  Road :  A  Novel 
Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


PENNY    (F.    E.),    Novels    by. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3.?.  6rf.  net  each. 

The  Sanyasl. 

Caste  and  Creed. 

Dilys, 

The  Tea-Planter. 

Inevitable  Law. 

The  Rajah. 

The  Unlucky  Mark. 

Sacrifice. 

Dark  Corners. 

Love  in  the  Hills. 

The  Malabar  Magician, 

The  Outoaste. 


PAYN  (JAMES),   Novels   by. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35. 6d.  net  each. 
Lost  Sir  Massingberd. 
The  Clyffards  of  Clyffa. 
A  County  Family. 
Less  Black  than  We're  Painted. 
By  Proxy. 
For  Cash  Only. 
High  Spirits. 
Bunny  Stories. 
A  Confidential  Agent. 
A  Grape  from  a  Thorn,     za  Illusts 
The  Family  Scapegrace. 
Holiday  Tasks. 
At  Her  Mercy. 

The  Talk  of  the  Town.    12  Illusts. 
The  Mystery  of  Mil-bridge, 
The  Word  and  the  Will. 
The  Burnt  Million. 
A  Trying  Patient. 
Gwendoline's  Harvest. 
A  Woman's  Vengeance. 
The  Best  of  Husbands. 
The  Foster  Brothers. 
Found  Dead. 
Kit :  A  Memory. 
Murphy's  Master. 
Not  Wooed  but  Won. 
Married  Beneath  Him. 
Under  One  Roof. 
A    Modern    Dick    Whittington 
With  Portrait  of  Author. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  rned.  8vo,  gdt  net  each. 
Lost  Sir  Massingberd. 
Walter's  Word. 
By  Proxy. 


Crown  Svo.,  cloth,  6s,  net.  each. 

K'Ove  in  a  Palace. 

Love  by  an  Indian  River. 

Missing! 

A.Love  Tangle. 

A  Love  Offensive. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  med.  8vo,  gd,  net  each. 

The  Tea  Planter. 
Inevitable  Law. 
Caste  and  Craed. 
The  Sanyasl. 


PERRIN   (ALICE),    Novels  by, 

•   Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 

A  Free  Solitude. 

East  of  Sues. 

The  Waters  of  Destruction. 

Red  Records. 

The  Stronger  Claim. 

Idolatry. 

POPULAR  EDITIONS,  med.  Svo,  gd.  net  each. 

The  Stronger  Claim. 

The  Waters  of  Destruction. 

Idolatry. 

A  Free  Solitude. 


PETIT  HOMME  ROUGE  (Le), 

See  under  Vizetelly  (E.  A.),  page  31. 


PETRARCH'S     SECRET ;     or, 
The  Soul's  Conflict  with  Passion. 

Three  Dialogues.    Translated  from  the 
.     Latin  by  W.  H.  DRAPER.    With  2  Illiu- 
trations.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


PHIL  MAY'S  Sketch-Book:  54 

Cartoons.  Crown  folio,  cloth,  2*.  6d.  net. 


PHIPSON  (Dr.  T.  L.).- Famous 

Violinists  and  Fine  Violins.    Crown 

Svo,  cloth,  5*.  net. 
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PICKTHALL(MARMADUKE). 

LarkmeatJow.    Crown  8vo,  cl.,  6s.  net. 


PLUTARCH'S  Lives  of  Illus- 
trious Men.  With  Portraits.  Two 
Vois.,  8vo,  iuilf  cl.,  los.ftd.  net. 


POPE'S  (EDGAR  ALLAN)  Choice 

Works.  With  ;,n  Introduction  by  CHAS. 
BAUDEI.AWK.  Crown  8vo,  cl.,  35.  6d.  net 


POLLEN  (A.  H.).— The  Navy  in 

Battle.  Illust.    Dy.  8vo,  cl.,  las.  td.  net. 


POUQIN    (ARTHUR).— A  Short 

History  of  Russian  Music.      Trans- 
y  LAWRKXCK  HAXVAKD.     Crown 
Sve,  clath,  5^.  net. 


PRAED    (Mrs.   CAMPBELL), 

Novels  by.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.  orf. 
net  each. 

Outlaw  and  Lawmaker. 

Christina  Chard. 

Mrs.  Tregaskiss.    With  8  Illustrations- 

Nulma. 

Madame  Izan. 

The  Lost  Earl  of  Elian. 


Our   Book    of    Memories.    Letters 
i mm  JUSTIN   MCCARTHY.    With  Ports, 
and  Views.  Deniv  8vo,  cl.,  12*.  6d.  net. 
See  also  under  JUSTIN  MCCARTHY. 


PRESLAND.  (JOHN),     Dramas 

by.     Fcap.  4to, cloth,  55.  net  each. 
Mary  Queen  of  Scots. 
IVt  anin  and  the  Defence  of  Venice. 
Mavcus  AureUus. 
Bciisarius,  General  of  the  East. 
King  Monmou.th. 


Small  crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
The  Deluge,  and  other  Poems. 
Songa  of  Changing  Skies. 


Lynton  and  Lyn  mouth.    Illustrated 

in  Colour  by"  '  "* — 

cloth,  los.  did 


in  Colour  by  F.  J.  WIDGERY.  DemySvo, 


PROCTOR  (RICHARD  A.) 

f&asy  Btav  Lo«iroui.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth, 
31.  W,  «t.    With  Star  Map«, 


PRYCE    (RICHARD). -Miss 


Maxwell's  Affectious. 

31.  C.i.  net. 


Cr.  8vo,  cl., 


READE'S   (CHARLES)   Novels. 

Collected  LIBRARY  EDITION,  in  Seventeen 
Volumes,  crown  8vo.  cloth,  34-.  6d.  net  ca. 

Peg  \5Tofflngton,  and  Christie 
Johnstone. 

Hard  Cash. 

The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 
With  a  Preface  by  Sir  WALTER  BESANT. 

1  It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend.' 

The  Course  of  True  luove  Never 
Did  Run  Smooth;  and  Single- 
heart  and  Doublefaoe. 

The  Autobiography  of  a  Thief  s 
Jacte  of  all  Trades ;  A  Hero  and 
a  Martyr;  The  Wandering  Heir. 

Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 

The  Double  Marriage. 

Put  Yourself  in  His  Place. 

R.  Terrible  Temptation. 

Griffith  Gaunt. 

A  Woman-Hater. 

Foul  Play. 

A  Simpleton. 

The  Jilt;  and  Good  Stories  of  Han 
and  other  Animals. 

A  Perilous  Secret. 

Readiana;  and  Bible  Characters. 


LARGE  TYPE.  FINE  PAPER  EDITIONS. 

Pott  8vo,  cloth,  35.  net  each  ;  leather,  gilt 
top,  45.  6d.  net  each. 

The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth.  With 
32  Illustrations  by  M.  B.  HEWERmNK. 

'It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend.' 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  med.  Svo,  gd.  net  each. 

The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth. 

1  It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend.' 

Foul  Play. 

Hard  Gash. 

Peg    Wofflngton;     and    Chriatin 

Johnotone. 
Griffith  Gaunt. 
Put  Yourself  in  His  Place. 
A  Terrible  Temptation. 
The  Double  Marriage. 
Love  Me  Little,  Love  Me  Long. 
A  Perilous  Secret. 
A  Woman-hater. 
Tfaa  Course  of  Tru«  Lov«. 
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RBADB 

The  Wandering  Heir.    LARGE  TYPE 
EDITION,  fcap.Svo,  cloih,  is.  net. 

The    Cloister    and   the    Hearth. 

Illustrations  by  MATT  B.  HEWERDINE. 
Small  4to,  clothe*,  net.— Also  Illustrated 
by  BYAM  SHAW,  R.I.  Demy  8vo,  cloth, 
7*.  6d.  net. 


ROWLANDS    (EFFIE    ADE- 
LAIDE),   Novels  by.    Cr.  8vo,  cloth. 

The  Price  Paid.    3*.  6<*.  net. 
Her  Husband.    6s.  net. 


RE1TLINGER  (FREDERIQ.-A 

Diplomat's  Memoir  of  1870.  Trans- 
lated by  HENRY  REITLINGER.  Cr,  8vo, 
cloth,  2s.  net 


RUSKIN  (JOHN).— The    Pocket 

Ruskin.  i6mo,  cloth,  35.  net. ;  leather, 
gilt  top,  45.  td.  net. 


RICHARDSON  (Frank),  Novels  by. 

The  Man  who  Lost  his  Past.    With 

50  Illustrations  by  TOM  BROWNE,  R.I. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 
The  Bayswater  Miracle.     Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  31. 6rf.  net, 


Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6*.  net  each, 
The  King's  Counsel. 
There  and  Back. 


RIDDELL  (Mrs.),  Novels  by. 
A  Rich  Man's  Daughter.     Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net, 

Weird    Stories.     Crown    8vo,   cloth 
3$.  6d.  net. 


RIVES  (AMELIE),  Stories  by 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
Barbara  Dering. 
Meriel:  A  Love  Story. 


ROBINSON  (F.  W.),  Novels  by. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
The  Hands  of  Justice. 
The  Woman  in  the  Dark. 


ROLFE  (FR.).— Don  Tarquinlo 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


ROLL    OF    BATTLE    ABBEY 

THE:  List  of  the  Principal  Warriors  who 
came  from  Normandy  with  William  the 
Conqueror,  1066.  In  Gold  and  Colours 
S*.  6d.  net. 


ROSENQARTEN(A.).— A  Hand- 
book of  Architectural  Styles.  Trans 
lated  by  W.  COLLETT-SANDARS.  With 
630  Illustrations.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  5$.  net 


ROSHER  (HAROLD).  —  In  the 

Royal  Naval  Air  Service.  With  a 
Preface  by  ARNOLD  BSKNKTT.  Jllutt 
Crown  8vo,  3*.  6<t,  net, 


RUSSELL  (W.  CLARK),  Novels 

by.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35. 6d.  net  each. 
Round  the  Galley-Fire. 
In  the  Middle  Watch. 
On  the  Fo'k'sle  Head. 
A  Book  for  the  Hammock. 
The  Mystery  of  the  '  Ocean  Star.' 
The  Romance  of  Jenny  Harlowe. 
The  Tale  of  the  Ten. 
An  Ocean  Tragedy. 
My  Shipmate  Louise. 
Alone  on  a  Wide  Wide  Sea. 
The  Good  Ship  *  Mohock.' 
The  Phantom  Death. 
Is  He  the  Man 
The  Last  Entry. 
The  Convict  Ship. 
Heart  of  Oak. 
A  Tale  of  Two  Tunnels. 
The  Death  Ship. 
Overdue. 
Wrong  Side  Out. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  med.  8vo,  $d.  net  each. 

The  Convict  Ship. 

Is  He  the  Man? 

My  Shipmate  Louise. 


RUSSELL  (DORA),  Novels  by. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
A  Country  Sweetheart. 
The  Drift  of  Fate. 


RUSSIAN      BASTILLE,     THE 

(The  Fortress  of  Schiuesselburg).  By  I. 
P.  YOUVATSHEV.  Translated  by  A.  S. 
HAPPOPORT,  M.A.  With  16  Plates, 
Demy  Svo,  cloth,  7*.  6rf,  net, 
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SAINT  AUBYN  (ALAN),  Novels 

by.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3$.  6d.  net  each. 
A  Fellow  of  Trinity.     With  a  Note 

by  OLIVER  WENDELL  HOLMES. 
The  Junior  Dean. 
Orchard  Damerel. 
The  Master  of  St.  Benedict's. 
In  the  Face  of  the  World. 
To  Hie  Own  Master. 
The  Tremlett  Diamonds. 
The  Wooing  of  May. 
Fortune's  Gate. 
A  Tragic  Honeymoon. 
Gallantry  Bower. 
A  Proctor's  Wooing. 
Bonnie  Maggie  Lauder. 
Mrs.  Dunbar's  Secret. 
Mary  Unwin.    With  s  Illustrations. 


SANDEMAN    (GEORGE).— 

Agnes.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


SAROLEA     (CHARLES).— Ger- 
man Problems  and  Personalities. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  5*.  net. 


SCOTT  (CYRIL).— The  Celestial 

Aftermath.  Pott  4to,  cloth,  5*.  net. 
Also  LARGE  PAPKR  EDITION  limited  to 
50  Signed  Copies,  parchment,  2is.  net. 


SELINCOURT      (HUGH      DE), 

Books  by. 

Oxford  from  Within.  With  a  Note 
and  20  Illustrations  in  colour  and  Mono- 
chrome by  YOSHIO  MARKING.  Demy  8vo, 
cloth,  55.  net. 

A  Daughter  of  the  Morning. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


SERGEANT(ADELINE),  Novels 

by.    Crown  8vo.  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 
Under  False  Pretences. 
Dr.  Endicott's  Experiment. 
The  Missing  Elizabeth. 


SERMON    ON     THE    MOUNT 

(The).  Illuminated  in  Gold  and  Colours 
by  ALBERTO  SANGORSKI.  Fcap.  .410 
Jap.  vellum,  3,$.  6d.  net ;  parchment,  full 
gilt,  with  silk  ties,  6s.  net. 


ST.  MARTIN'S  LIBRARY  (The). 

In  pocket  size,  cloth.  3*.  net  per  Vol. ; 

leather,  gilt  top,  4^.  6d.  net  per  Vol. 

By  WALTER  BESANT. 

London. 

Westminster. 

Jerusalem.    By  BESANT  and  PALMER. 

All  Sorts  and  Conditions  of  Men 

Sir  Richard  Whittington. 

Gaspard  de  Coligny. 

By  GIOVANNI  BOCCACCIO. 

The  Decameron. 

By  ROBERT  BROWNING. 

Illustrated  in  Colours  by  E.  F.  BRICKDALB. 

Pippa  Passes :  and  Men  and  Wo- 
men. 

Dramatis    Persona :    and    Dra- 
matic Romances  and  Lyrics, 


ST.  MARTIN'S  LIBRARY— coniinvtd. 

By  ROBERT  BUCHANAN. 
The  Shadow  of  the  Sword. 

By  HALL  CAINE. 
The  Deemster. 

By  WILKIE  COLLINS. 
The  "Woman  in  White. 

By  DANIEL  DEFOE. 
Robinson    Crusoe.     With   37    Illus- 
trations by  G.  CRUIKSHANK. 

By  CHARLES  DICKENS. 
Speeches.    With  Portrait 

By  AUSTIN  DOBSON. 
Eighteenth  Century    Vignettes. 
in  Three  Series,  each  Illustrated.  - 

By  W.  S.  GILBERF. 

Original  Plays.     In  Four  Series,  the 
Fourth  Series  with  a  Portrait 

By  THOMAS  HARDY. 
Under  the  Greenwood  Tree. 

By  BRET  HARTE. 
Condensed  Novels. 
Mliss,  The  Luck  of  Roaring  Camp, 

and  other  Stories.     With  Portrait. 
Poetical  Works. 

By  OLIVER  WENDELL  HOLMES. 
The  Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast- 
Table.     Illustrated  by  J.  G.  THOMSON. 

Compiled  by  A.  H.  HYATT. 
The  Charm  of  London:  An  Anthology. 
The  Charm  of  Edinburgh. 
The  Charm  of  Venice. 
The  Charm  of  Paris. 

By  RICHARD  TEFFERIES. 
The  Life  of  the  Fields. 
The  Open  Air. 
Nature  near  London. 

By  CHARLES  LAMB. 
The  Essays  of  Elia. 

By  LORD  MACAULAY. 
History  of  England,  in  5  Volume*. 

By  JUSTIN  MCCARTHY. 

The  Reign  of  Queen  Anne,  in  i  VoJ, 
A  History  of  the  Four  Georges 

and  of  William  IV.,  in  a  Vols. 
A  History  of  Our  Own  Times  from 

Accessionof  Q.Victoria  to  looi.in  4  Vols. 

By  GEORGE  MACDONALD. 
Poetical  Works.    In  2  vols. 
Works  of  Fancy  and  Imagination 
in  10  Vols.  i6mo.    (For  List,  see  p.  18.) 

By  W.  H.  MALLOCK. 
The  New  Republic. 

By  OUIDA. 
Wisdom,  Wit,  and  Pathos. 

By  CHARLES  READE. 
The  Cloister  and  the  Hearth.  With 

32  Illustrations  by  M.  B.  HEWERDINH. 
'  It  is  Never  Too  Late  to  Mend.' 

By  PERCY  BYSSHE  SHELLEY. 
Prose  Works.    2  vols..  with  2  Ports. 
Poetical  Works.  2  vols.,  with  2  Plates. 

Selected  by  FRANK  SIDGWICK, 
and  Illustrated  in  Colours  by  BYAM  SHAW. 
Ballads  and  Lyrics  of  Love. 
Historical  and  Legendary  Ball  ad  a, 
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ST.  MARTIN'S  LIBRARY— continued. 

In  pocket  size,  cloth,  3$.  net  per  Vol. ; 

leather,  gilt  top,  45.  60,  net  per  Vol. 
By  ROBERT  LOUIS  STEVENSON. 
An  Inland  Voyage. 
Travels  with  a  Donkey. 
The  Silverado  Squactmra. 
Memories  and  Portraits. 
Yirginibus  Puerisque. 
Men  and  Books. 
New  Arabian  Mights. 
Across  the  Plains. 
The  Merry  Men. 
Prince  Otto. 
In  the  South  Seas. 
Essays  of  Travel. 
Weir  of  Heimiston. 
Tales  and  Fantasies. 
The  Art  of  Writing. 
Poems. 
Lay  Morals,  etc. 

By  H.  A.  TAINE. 
History  .of  English  Literature,  in 

4  Vols.    With  32  Portraits. 
By  TCHEHOV. 
Tales.    Translated  by  CONSTANCE  GAR- 

NETT.    Six  Vols.    Now  ready. 

By  MARK  TWAIN.— Sketches. 

By  WALTON  and  COTTON. 
The  Complete  Angler. 

By  WALT  WHITMAN. 
Poems.    Selected  and  Edited  by  W.  M. 

ROSSETTI.    With  Portrait. 


SANQORSKI       (ALBERTO), 

Books  Illuminated  by.  Fcap.  <jto 
Jap.  vellum,  35.  6a.  net  each;  parchment 
gilt,  with  sillcties,  65.  net  each. 

Prayers  Written  at  Vailima  by 
ROBKUT  Louis  STEVENSON. 

The  Sermon  on  the  Mount. 

Morte  d' Arthur,  by  LORD  TENNYSON. 


SCOTT  (CYRIL).— The  Celestial 

Aftermath.  Pott  4to,  cloth,  5.1,  net 
LARGE  PAPER  EDITION,  limited  to  50 
copies,  signed  by  the  Author,  2it.  net. 

SHADOWLESS  MAN  (THE)  : 
Peter  Schlemihl.  By  A.VON  CHAMISSO. 
Illustrated  by  GORDON  BROWNE.  Demy 
8vo,  cloth,  2s.  net. 


SHAKESPEARE   LIBRARY 

PART  I. 
The  Old-Spelling  SHAKESPEARE. 

Edited  by  F.  J.  FURNIVALL,  M.A.,  D.Litt., 
and  F.  W.  CLARKE.  M.A.  Demy  8vo,  cl., 
2s.  (xt.  net  each  Play.  Of  some  of  the 
plays  a  Library  Edition  may  be  had 
at  55.  net  each.  A  list  of  volumes 
on  application. 

PART  II. 
The  SHAKESPEARE    CLASSICS, 

Small  crown  8vo,  quarter-bound  antique 
grey  boards,  2s.  6d.  net  per  vol. ;  those 
marked  t  may  also  be  had  in  velvet 
persiau  at  4*.  net  ;  and  those  marked  * 
on  large  paper,  half  parchment,  $s.  net. 
s»r  vol.  Each  volume  with  Frontispiece. 


SHAKESPEARE  LIBRARY-*™/. 
SHAKESPEARE  CLASSICS-*™*. 

Volumes  published  or  in  preparation. 

*  ft.  Lodge's         Rosalynde':       the 

original  of  Shakespeare's  '  As 

You  Like  It.'  Edited  by  W.  \V. 
GREG,  M.A.  [Ready. 

*  j-2.  Greene's  '  Pandosto,'  or '  Doras  - 

tus  and  Fawnia  ':  the  original 
of  Shakespeare's  *  Winter's 

Tale.'    Ed.  by  P.  G.  THOMAS.    [Ready. 

*ts.  Brooke's  Poem  of '  Romans  and 
Juliet':  the  original  of  Shake 
speare's  'Romeo  and  Juliet.' 

Edited  by  P.  A.  DANIEL.  Modernised 
and  re-edited  by  J.  J.  MUNRO.  [Ready. 

4.  'The  Troublesome  Reign  of 
King  John ' :  the  Play  rewritten 
by  Shakespeare  as  'King  John.' 

Edited  by  Dr.  F.  J.  PUKNIVALL  and 
JOHN  MUNRO,  M.A.  [Ready. 

5,6.    'The    History,  of   Hamlet': 

With  other  Documents  illustrative  of 
the  sources  of  Shakspeare's  Play,  and  an 
Introductory  Study  of  the  LEGEND  OF 
HAMLET  by  Prof.  i.  GOLLANCZ. 

*t7  '  The  Play  of  King  Leir  and  His 
Three  Daughters ' :  the  old  play 
on  the  subject  of  King  Lear, 

Edited  by  SIDNEY  LEE,  D.Litt.    [Ready. 

*ts.   'The    Taming    of   a    Shrew': 

Being  the  old  play  used  by  Shakespeare 
in 'The  Taming  of  the  Shrew.'  Edited 
by  Professor  F.  S.  BOAS,  M.A.  [Ready. 

*fQ.  The  Sources  and  Analogues  of 
'  A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream.' 

Edited  by  FRANK  SIDGWICK.        [Ready. 

10.  'The  Famous  Victories  of 
Henry  Y.' 

ii. '  The  Mensechmi ' :  the  original 
of  Shakespeare's  'Comedy  of 
Errors.'  Latin  text,  with  the  Eliza- 
bethan Translation.  Edited  by  W.  H.  D. 
ROUSE,  LittD.  [Ready. 

12.  'Promos     and     Cassandra': 
the   source   of   'Measure   for 
Measure.' 

13.  'Apolonius  and    Silla':    the 

source  of  'Twelfth  Night.'  Edited  by 
MORTON  LUCE.  [Ready. 

14.  'The  First  Part  of  the  Conten- 
tion betwixt  the  two  famous 
Houses  of  York  and  Lancas- 
ter,' and  '  The  True  Tragedy  of 
Richard,  Duke  of  York':  the 
originals  of  the  second  and  third  parts  of 
•King  Henry  VI.' 

15.  The  Sources  of '  The  Tempest.' 

16.  The  Sources  of  '  Cymbeline.' 

17.  The  Sources  and  Analogues 
of  '  The  Merchant  of  Yen  Joe,' 

Edited  by  Professor  I,  GOLUXcz. 
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SHAKESPEARE    LIBRARY-™*/. 

:omr,r?  tic  Tales  :  the  sources  of 
'  !  he  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,'  '  Merry 
Wives,1  'Much  Ado  about  Nothing,' 
1  Ail's  Well  that  Buds  Well.' 

*fi9,  ?o  Shakespeare's  Plutarch: the 

so-.irces  of  '  Julius  Caesar,    *  Antony  and 

Corio'ruius,'   and  "Timon." 

Kd.  C.  F.  Tt.'CKKR  BROOKE,  M.A.  [Ready. 

PART  III. 
THE  LAMB  SHAKESPEARE 

FOR  YOUNG  PEOPL53. 
With  Illustrations  and  Music.  Based  on 
WARY  AND  CKARLKS  LAMB'S  TALES  FROM 
SHAKKSPEARi;  and  edited  by  Professor 
I.  GOLLANCZ,  who  has  inserted  within 
the  prose  setting  those  scenes  and 
passages  from  the  Plays  with  which 
tlit  young  reader  should  early  become  ac- 
quainted. The  Music  arranged  by  T. 
MASKKI.T,  HARDY.  Imperial i6mo, cloth, 
15.  <Jd.  net  per  vol.  ;  leather.  2s.  6d.  net  per 
vol. ;  School  JEdit.,  linen,  is.  net  per  vol. 

I.  The  Tempest. 
II.  As  You  Like  It. 
in    A.  Midsummer  Wight's  Dream. 
IV  Si'he  Merchant  of  Venice. 

v.  Tite  Winter's  Tale. 
VI.  Twelfth  Night. 
vn.  Cymbeline. 
vi  11.  Romeo  and  Juliet. 
IX.  MacbKftb. 

X.  Much  Ado  About  Nothing. 


XI.  Life  of  Shakespeare  for  the 

YottHg.     By  Prof.  I.  GOLLANCZ. 

[Preparing. 

Ml.  An  Evening  with  Shake- 
speare: 10  Dramatic  Tableaux  for 
Young  People,  with  Music  by  T. 
MASKKLL  HARDY,  and  Illustrations. 
Cloth,  2s.  net  ;  leather,  3s.  6d.  net  ; 
linen,  is.  6d.  net. 


PART  IV. 

SHAKESPEARE'S  ENGLAND. 

A  .series  of  volumes  illustrative  of  the 
Jiic,  thought,  andlettersof  England  in  the 
time  of  Shakespeare. 

Robert  JLaneham's  Li«tter,describing 
part  of  the  Entertainment  given  to 
Out  en  Elizabeth  at  Kemlworth  Castle  in 
1575.  With  Introduction  by  Dr.  FUKNI- 
VALL,  and  Illustrations.  Demy  8vo, 
cloth,  55.  net. 

The  Rogues  and  Vagabonds  of 
Shakespeare's  Youth :  reprints  of 
Awdeley's  '  Fratcrnitye  of  Vacabondes,' 
Hai  man's 'Caveat  for  CommonCursetors,' 
Parson  Haben'sor  Hyberdyne's  '  bermon 
ia  Praise  of  Thieves  and  Thievery,'  &c. 
With  many  woodcuts.  Edited,  with  In- 
trSiuetiou,  by  EDWARD  VlLKS  and  Dr. 
Demy  8vo,  cloth,  5s,  net. 


SHAKESPEARE  LIBRARY-«>«;. 
SHAKESPEARE'S  ENGLAND—cow*. 

Shakespeare's  Holinshed:  a  reprint 

of  all  the  passages  in  Holinshed's 
'Chronicle'  of  which  use  was  made  in 
Shakespeare's  Historical  Plays,  with 
Notes.  Edited  by  W.  G.  BOSWELI. 
STONE.  Royal  8vo,  cloth,  ios.  6d.  net. 

The  Shakespeare  Allusion  Book. 

.Reprints  of  ail  references  to  Shakespeare 
and  hisWorks  before  the  close  of  the  lyth 
century,  collected  by  Dr.  IXGLI-  BY,  Miss 
L.  TOULMIN  SMITH, "Dr.  FURXIVALL,  and 
J.  J.  MUXRO.  Two  vo Is.,  royal  8vo,  cloth, 
215.  net. 

The  Book  of  Elizabethan  Verse. 

Edited  with  Notes  bv  WILLIAM 
STANLEY  BRAITHWAITK.  With  Frontis- 
piece and  Vignette.  Small  crown  8vo 
cloth,  3s.  6d.  net ;  vellum  gilt,  125. 6d.  net. 


SHELLEY'S  (PERCY  BYSSHE) 

Complete  Works  in  VERSE  (2  Vols.)  and 

PROSE(2Vols.),  each  with  Frontispiece. 

Edited  by  RICHARD  HERNE  SHEPHKRD. 

ST.  MARTINS  LIBRARY  Edition.    Pott 

8vo,  cloth,  3.?.  net  per  vol. ;  leather  gilt, 

4*.  6rf.  net  per  vol. 

*it*AlsoftiJ  Edii  ion  in  a  vols.  cr.  8vo,  cloth,  3&6.t. 
net  per  vol.,  in  which  the  POKTICAI<  WORKS 
lorm  3  vols.  and  the  PROKB  WoBKfl  u  T»!B. 
See  also  under    FLORENCE  PRESS  BOOKS, 

page  10. 


SHERIDAN'S      (RICHARD 

BR  INS  LEY)    Complete   Works 

Edited  by  F.STAINFORTH.  With  Poi  trait 
and  Memoir.     Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 


SHIEL  (M.  P.),  Novels  by. 
The  Purple  Cloud.  Crown  8vo,  cioth, 

V.  6d.  net. 
Unto  the  Third  Generation.  Cr.Svo, 

cloth,  65.  net. 


SIGNBOARDS:    The   History   of, 

from  the  Earliest  Times;  including 
Famous  Taverns  and  Remarkable  Charac- 
ters. By  JACOB  LARWOOD  and  J.  C. 
HOTTEN.  With  95  Illustrations.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth,  35. 6rf.  net. 

SIMS  (GEORGE  R.),  Books  by. 

Crown  8vo,  picture  cover,  15.  net  each;  cloth, 
is.  6d.  net  each. 

The  Dagonet  Reciter  and  Render. 
Dagonet  Ditties. 
Life  Wo  Live. 
Young  Mrs.  Caudle. 
Li  Ting of  London. 
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SIMS  (QEdRQE  R.),  Books  by— cont. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3$.  6d.  net  each. 

Mary  Jane's  Memoirs, 

Mary  Jane  Married. 

Rogues  and  Vagabonds. 

Anna  of  the  Underworld. 

Joyce  Pleasantry.      With  a  Frontis- 
piece by  HUGH  THOMSON. 

For  Life -and  After. 

Once    upon   a  Christmas    Time. 
With  8  Illustrations  by  CHAS.  GRKEN,  R. I. 

In  London's  Heart. 

A  Blind  Marriage. 

Without  the  Limelight. 

The  Small-part  Lady. 

Blographs  of  Babylon. 

The  Mystery  of  Mary  Anne. 

His  Wife's  Revenge. 

Tlnkletop's  Crime. 

Dramas  of  Life. 

Zeph. 

Ring  o'  Bells. 

Dagonet  Abroad. 


POPULAR  EDITIONS,  med.  8vo,  gd.  net  each. 
Mary  Jane's  Memoirs. 
Mary  Jane  Married. 
Rogues  and  Vagabonds. 

How  the  Poor  Live;   and  Horrible 

London.     Cr.  8vo,  leatherette,  is.  net. 

Dagonet  Dramas.    Crown  8vo,  is.  net. 


SLADEN  (DOUGLAS).— A  Jap. 

anese  Marriage.     Med.  Svo,  gd.  nei. 


SLANG  DICTIONARY  (The):  His- 

torical  and  Anecdotal.   Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  6.?.  net. 


SMEDLEY  (CONSTANCE:  Mrs. 
Maxwell  Armfield),  Novels  by. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 
Service.    With  Frontispiece. 


Crown  Svo,  cloth.  6.1,  net  each. 
Mothers  and  Fathers.    Frontispiece. 
Commoners'  Rights.    With  8  illustra- 

uons  by  MAXWELL  ARMFIELD. 
Una  and  the  Lions. 
see  also  The  Flower  Book,  p.  10. 


SNAITH  (J.  C.).— The  Coming. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


SOMERSET  (Lord    HENRY).- 

Songs  ot  Adien.    4to,  Jap.  veil.,  5.?.  net. 


SPALDING    (Kenneth    J.).  —  A 

Pilgrim's  Way*  I1  cap.  4to,  3$.  6d.  net. 


SPANISH  ISLAM  :  A  History  of 

the  Moslems  in  Spain.  By  REINHART 
DOZY.  Translated,  with  Biographical 
Introduction  and  additional  Notes,  by 
F.  G.  STOKES.  With  Frontispiece  and 
Map.  Royal  Svo,  buckram,  2ij.  net. 


SPEIGHT  (E.  E.).— The  Galleon 

of  Torbay.     Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net. 


SPEIGHT  (T.  W.),  Novels  by. 

Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 
Her  Ladyship* 
The  Grey  Monki 
The  Master  of  Trenance, 
The  Secret  of  Wyvern  Towers. 
Doom  of  Siva. 
As  it  was  Written 
The  Web  of  Fate. 
Experiences  of  Mr.  Verschoyle. 
Stepping  Blindfold. 


SP1ELMANN     (MRS.    M.     H.), 

Books  by.. 

Margery  Bedford  and  her  Friends. 

With  illustrations  by  GORDON  BKOWNK. 
Large  crown  Svo,  cloth,  5$.  net. 

The  Rainbow  Book:  Sixteen 
Tales  of  Fun  and  Fancy.  wiia 
37  Illustrations  by  ARTHUR  KACKHAM, 
HUGH  THOMSON  and  other  artists.  Lar^e 
crown  Svo,  cloth,  as.  6d.  net. 


SPY'  (FORTY  YEAR5  OF),  by 

LESLIE  WARD.  W,th  over  150  illus- 
trations after  .Portraits  and  Caricatures 
by  the  Author.  Demy  Svo,  cloth,  7$.  mi. 
net. 


STATHAM  (H.   HEATHCOTE). 

—  What  is  Music  ?  With  Frontispiece. 
Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 


STEDMAN    (E.    C.),— Victorian 

Poets.     Crown  Svo,  cioth,  gs.  net. 


STERNE    (LAURENCE).— 

A  Sentimental  Journey.  With  8<j 
Illustrations  by  T.  H.  ROBINSON,  and 
Portrait.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  3*.  6d.  net ; 
post  Sve,  cloth,  35.  net ;  leather,  4$.  6d, 
net. 
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STEVENSON    (R.    LOUIS), 

Works    by. 

Virgmibus  Puerisque,  afcd  other 
Papers.  FLORKNCE  PKKSS  EDITION. 
With  12  Illustrations  in  Coloured  Collo- 
type by  NORMAN  WILKINSON.  Cr.  410, 
bcls.,  £2  123.  6d.  net ;  vellum,  £3  35.  net. 

Stevenson's  Poems:  Complete  Edition. 
Printed  in  the  Florence  Type.  Small 
fcap.  4to,  gilt  top,  iis.  6d.  net. 

Crown  Svo,  buckram.  6s.  net  each. 

Travels  with  a  Donkey.  With  a 
Frontispiece  by  WALTER  CRANE. 

An  Inland  Voyage.  With  a  Frontis- 
piece by  WALTER  CKANE. 

Familiar  Studies  of  Men  &  Books. 

The   Silverado    Squatters. 

New  Arabian  Nights. 

The  Merry  Men. 

Lay  Morals,  &c. 

Underwoods :   Poems. 

Memories  and  Portraits* 

Virginibus  Puerisque. 

Ballads. 

Songs  of  Travel. 

Prince  Otto. 

Across  the  Plains. 

Weir  of  Hermiston. 

In  the  South  Seas. 

Essays  of  Travel. 

Tales  and  Fantasies. 

Essays  in  the  Art  of  Writing. 

Records  of  a  Family  of  Engineers 

New  Poems  and  Variant  Read- 
ings, 

The  above  books  are  also  issued  in  a  FINE 
PAPER  EDITION,  pott  8vo,  cloth,  35.  net 
each  ;  leather,  4$.  6d.  net,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  '  Underwoods'  and  '  Ballads, 
which  are  printed  in  irol.  together  with 
'Songs  of  Travel,'  under  the  tille  of 
•  Poems.'  '  Records  of  a  Family  of 
Engineers'  is  published  at  6s.  net  only, 

A  Lowden  Sabbath  Morn.  With 
Coloured  Front,  and  numerous  Illus.  by 
A.  S.  BOYD.  Cr.  Svo.  buckram,  $s.  net. 

Large  crown  Svo,  cloth,  55.  net  each 
parchment,  1s.f>d.  net  each  ;  or,  LARGE 
PAPER  EDITIONS,  vel.,  12$.  6d.  net  each. 

An  Inland  Voyage.  Illustrated  in 
Colour  by  NOEL  ROOKE. 

Travels  with   a  Donkey  in  the 

Cevennes     Illustrated  in  Colour  by 
NOEL  ROOKE. 


A  Child's  Garden  of  Verses.   Illus- 
trated in  Colour  by  MILLICENT  Sow- 
ERBY.    Large  crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net 
LARGE  PAPER  ED.,  parchmt.,  10*.  6d.  net 

Long  fcap.  8vo.  quarter-cloth,  is.  net  each. 
Father  Damien. 
Talk  and  Talkers. 

A  Christmas  Sermon.  Post  Svo.bcU. 

is.  on.  IK!.    Al.su  3  l\ 

in  yapp.  •>-. 


STEVENSON  (R.  L.)-6ontinu*d. 

Prayers     Written    at   Vallima. 

Post  Svo.bds.,  is. 6d.  net ;  leather,  2*.  net. 
Also  a  MINIATURE  EDITION  In  yapp,  a*. 
net.  ;  and  the  EDITION  DE  LUXE,  Ilium, 
by  A.  SANGORSKI  in  gold  and  colours, 
fcap.  4to.  Jap.  vel.,  gilt  top,  3*. 6d.  net. ; 
parch,  gilt,  with  ties.  6s.  net. 

New    Arabian    Nights.     POPULAR 

EDITION,  medium  8vo,  9-*   net. 
The  Suicide  Club;  and  The  Rajah's 
Diamond.      (From   NEW   ARABIAN 
NIGH  is.)    With  8  Illustrations  by  W.  J. 
HENNESSY.   Crown  8vo.  cloth,  35. 6d.  net. 

i6mo.  decorated  cloth,  is.  net  each. 
The    Sire    de    Maletroit's    Door. 
A  Lodging  for  the  Night. 
The  Waif  Woman. 
On  the  Choice  of  a  Profession. 

The  Pavilion  on  the  Links.  With 
Illustrations  bv  GORDON  BROWNE,  R.I. 
Demy  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  net. 

The  Stevenson  Reader.  Post  8vo, 
cl.,  2s.  6d.  net ;  buckram,  gilt  top,  3$.  6rf. 
net :  SCHOOL  EDITION,  cloth,  is.  6d.  net. 

The  Pocket  R.L.S.:  Favourite  Pas- 
sages. i6mo,  cl.,  3s.  net ;  leather,  4*.  6d. 
net. 

Brave  Words  about  Death.  Selected 
from  the  Writings  of  Stevenson.  Pott 
Svo,  decorated  cover,  is.  net. 

R.  L.  Stevenson :  A  Study.  By  H.  B. 
BAILDON.  Crown  Svo.lbuckram,  5$.  net. 

Recollections  of  R.  L.  Stevenson 
in  the  Pacific.  By  ARTHUR  JOHN- 
STONE.  Cr.  Svo,  buckram,  6s.  net. 


STOCKTON    (FRANK  R,).— The 

Young  Master  of  Hyson  Hall.    With 

36  Illustrations.  CrowaSvo,  cloth,  35. 6d. 


STOKES  (FRANCIS  GRIFFIN). 

Translated  and  Edited  by  : 
Eplstolae  Obscurorum  Yirorum. 

The  Latin  text  with  English  Rendering. 

Royal  Svo,  buckram,  25.5.  net. 
Spanish  Islam :  a  History  of  the 

Moslems  in  Spain.    By  REINHART 

DOZY.    Royal  Svo,  buckram,  215.  net. 


STONE    (CHRISTOPHER), 

Novels  by.  Cr.  Svo,  cloth,  6s,  net  each. 
They  also  Serve. 
The  Shoe  of  a  Horse. 

The  Noise  of  Life.    3s.  6d.  net. 


STOTT  (BEATRICE).— Christian 

Derrick.     Crown  8vo,  cloth.  6s.  net. 


STRACHEY  (LYTTON). -Emi- 
nent Victorians.  With  6  Portraits. 
Demy  Svo,  cloth,  las.  6d.  net. 


STRAUS  (RALPH),  Novels  by. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net  each 
The  Man  JBpart. 
The  Little  God's  Drum, 
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STRUTT     (JOSEPH).— The 

5ports  and  Pastimes  of  the  People 
of  England.  With  140  Illustrations. 
Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.6^.  net. 


STUART  (H.  LONOAN),  Novels 

by.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net  each. 
Weeping  Cross. 
Feneiia. 


STUCKENBERQ  (VJQQO).— By 

the  Wayside.  Translated  Horn  the 
Danish  and  illustrated  by  Una  Hook. 
Small  fcap.  4to,  boards,  3*.  6d.  net. 


SUTRO     (ALFRED).  —  The 

Foolish    Virgins;      Fcp.    8vo,  cloth, 
is.  6d.  net. 


SWIFT'S  (Dean)  Choice  Works, 

in  Prose  and  Verse.  Cr.  8vo,  ol.,3s.  6d.  net. 

Jonathan    Swift:    A  Study.     By  J. 

CHURTON  COLLINS.  Cr.  8vo,cl.,  35.6^.  net. 


SWINNERTON    (FRANK), 

Novels  by.    35.  6d.  net  ea. 
The  Young  Idea. 
The  Casement. 
The  Merry  Heart. 


SYRETT  (NETTA),  Novels   by, 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3$.  6d.  net  each. 
Anne  Page. 
A  Castle  of  Dreams. 
Olivia  It.  Carew. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  6s.  net  each. 
Drender's  Daughter. 
The  Endless  Journey,  ftc. 
Three  Women. 
Barbara  of  the  Thorn. 


Troublera  of  the  Peace.    $s.  net. 

POPULAR  EDITIONS,  medium  8vo,  9^.  net. 
Anna  Page. 
Olivia  It.  Carew. 
Threa  Women. 


TAINE'S    History    of    English 

Literature.  Trans,  by  HENRY  VAN  LACK. 
Four  Vols.,  with  32  Portraits,  pott  8vo, 
cloth,  33,  net  each  ;  leather,  gilt  top, 
4$.  6d.  net  each. 


TCHEHOV    (ANTON).—Tales 

translated  from  the  Russian  by 
Constance  Garuett.  Six  vols. 
now  ready.  I.  Tne  Darling,  etc.  II. 
The  Duel,  etc.  III.  The  Lady  with  the 
Dog,  etc.  IV.  The  Party,  etc,  V.  The 
Wife,  etc.  VI.  The  \Vitch,  etc.  Pott 
Svo.  cloth,  35.  n?t;  {jtftttty?.  ,<*  »#.  uct 
each* 


TENNYSON      (CHARLES).— 

Cambridge  from  Within.    Illusts.  by 
HARKY  MORLEY.    Dy.  8vo,  cl.,s$.  net. 


THACKERAY(W.  M.).-The  Rose 

and  The  King.  Illusts.  by  GORDON? 
BROWNE.  Demy  8vo.  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 
The  Pocket  Thackeray.  Arranged 
by  A.  H.  HYATT.  iCmo,  cloth,  3*.  net ; 
leather,  gilt  top,  45.  6d.  net. 


THOMPSON     (FRANCIS).    The 

Hound  of  Heaven,  Ten  Drawing.1? 
Illustrating,  by  FKIIJESWITH  HCDOAUT. 
Royal  4to,  boards,  75.  dd.  net.  Also  50 
copies  on  parchment. 


THOREAU  :  HisLife  and  Aims. 

By   H.  A.   PAGE.     Post  8vo,  buckram, 


TIMBS     (JOHN),     Works     by. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 

Clubs  and  Club  Life  in  London. 
With  41  Illustrations. 

English  Eccentrics  and  Eccen- 
tricities. With  48  Illustrations. 


TROLLOPE  (ANTHONY),  Novels 

by.    Crown  Svo,  cloth,  35.  tvf.  net  each. 

The  Way  We  Live  Now. 

Frau  Frohmann. 

Marion  Fay. 

The  Liand*Lieaguers. 

Mr.  Scarborough's  Family, 

John   CaFdigate. 


TURKISH    PROBLEM,    The. 

Translated  from  the  French  by  WINI- 
FRED STEPHENS.  Crown  Svo,  cloth, 
5S.  net. 


TWAIN'S  (MARK)  Books. 

UNIFORM  LIBRARY  EDITION.    Crown 
Svo,  cloth,  6s.  net  each. 

Mark  Twain's  Library  of  Humour. 

With  197  Illustrations  by  li.W.  KEMHLK. 
Roughing  It:  and  The  Innocents 

at  Home.    With  200  Illustrations  by 

F.  A.  FRASEK. 
The  American  Claimant.    With  81 

Illustrations  by  HAL  HURST  and  others. 
Pudd'nhead  Wilson.    With  Portrait 

and  Six  Illustrations  by  Louis  LOEB. 
*  The  Adventures  of  Tom  Sawyer. 

With  in  Illustration*. 
Tom    Sawyer    Abroad.    With   26 

Illustrations  by  DAN  BEARD. 
Tom  Sawyev,  Detective.  With  Port- 
«  A  Tram y  Abroack   With  314  Illusts. 


VAN  VORST  (MARIE). 

and  his  Pride,     Crown  8vo,  ckth 
net. 


page  Plates.  Demy  Svo,  cloth,  75. 6d.  net. 

VIOLIN   TONE.    By  HIDALGO  MOYA 
and  TOWRY  PlPER.     Cr.  Svo,  cl.,  5$.  net. 
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TWAIN  (MARK)-co,itinued. 
*The  Innocents  Abroad;  and  Tfc<o 
New  Pilgrim's  Progi-ess.    \Vithj 

234  lllusts.  (The  is.  6rf.  edition  is  also 

wnown  as   M«.  !«.«-,  P, .r^  |V!CENZA  (The  pA,NTERS  of). 

•The  Gilded  Age.    By  MARK  TWAIN  By  XANCRKD  BORKNICS.     With  15  full 

and  C.  D.  WARNER.    With  212  musts. 

•  The  Prince    and    the    Pauper 

With  IQO  Illustrations. 

•  Life  on  the  Mississippi.  300  Illusts. 
'The  Adventures  of  Huckleberry 

Finn.    174  lllusts.  by  E.  W.  KEMHLII. 

*  A  Yankee  at  the  Court  of  King 

Arthur.    220  lilusts.  by  DAN  BKARD.    | 

*  The  Stolen  White  Elephant. 
•The  £1,000,000  Bank-Note. 

A     Double -barrelled     Detective 

Story  j    With  7  Illustrations. 
Personal  Recollections  of  Joan  of 

Arc.   With  12  lllusts.  by  F.  V.  Du  MONO. 
More  Tramps  Abroad. 
The  Man  that  Corrupted  Hadley- 

burg.     With  Frontispiece. 
The  Choice  "Works  of  Mark  Twain. 

With  Life,  Portrait,  and  Illustrations. 
*,*  The  Books  marked  *  may  be  had  in  post 

Svo,  cl.,  without  Illustrations,  at  3.7.  6rf. 

net  each. 


VlZETELLY    (ERNEST     A.), 

Books  by. 

A  Path  of  TJzcrns;    Cr.  Svo,  cloth  6s. 

net. 


POPULAR  EDITION'S,  medium  8vo,  yd.  net  each. 

Tom  Sawyer.  I  A  Tramp  Abroad. 
The  Prince  and  the  Pauper. 
Huckleberry  Finn. 


Mark  Twain's  Sketches.  Pott  8vo, 
cloth,  3j.  net  ;  leather,  giU  top,  <\s.  6d.  net; 
post  8vo,  cloth,  $s.  6d.  net. 

Mark  Twain's  Letters.  Two  vols. 
Demy  Svo,  cloth,  i8s.  net. 


TYTLER  (SARAH),  Novel*  by. 

Crown  Svo,  cloth,  3*.  6d.  net  each. 
Burled  Diamonds. 
The  Blackball  Ghosts. 
What  She  Came  Through. 
The  Macdonald  Lass. 
The  Witch- Wife. 
Rachel  Langton. 
Bapphira. 

Mrs.  Carmichael's  Goddesses; 
A  Honeymoon's  Eclipse. 
M.  Young  Dragon. 
Three  Men  of  Mark; 
In  Clarissa's  Day. 
Sir  David's  Visitors. 
The  Poet  and  His  Guardian  Ang*  • 

UPWARD  (ALLEN),  Novel*  by. 
The  Queen  against  Owen.    Croun 

Svo,  cl.,  3*.  (id.  net. 
The     Phantom     Torpedo-  Boat*. 

c'.oth   ^r,  6rf.  net. 


The  True  Story  of  Alsace- 
Lorraine.  \\ilh  Mnp.  Demy  Svo, 
cloth,  los.  6d.  net. 


Th«  Court  of  the  Tnileries,  1892. 
4870.     Demy  Svo,  cloth,  55.  net. 

In    Seven  Lands.    Demy  8vo,  cloth, 
12s.  6d.  net. 


WALTON  and    COTTON'S 

Complete  Angler.     Pott  Svo,    cloth, 
3.5.  *iet ;  leather,  gut  top,  45.  6d.  n«t. 


WARDEN  (FLORENCE),  by. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3*.  6d.  net  each. 
Joan,  the  Curate. 
The  Heart  of  a  Girl.    With  8  Illuitt. 
Tom  Dawion. 

The  Youngest  Miss  Brown. 
A  Fight  to  a  Finish; 
Tiro  Old  Houas  at  the  Corner* 
Love  and  Lu?clsh&p. 
What  Ought  She  to  Do? 
My  Lady  of  Whims. 


Tom  Dawaon.    Medium  Svo,  9<i. net. 

WARMANCW.  H.).-The  Soldier 

Colonists.  With  2  Chapters  by  COLLIN 
BKOOKS  and  an  Introduction  by  the 
EARL  ov  SELBORNE,  K.G.  Crown  8vo, 
5s.  net. 

WARRANT  to  Execute  Charles !. 

With  the  SQ  Signatures  and  Seals,  is.  net, 
Warrant  to  Execute  Mary  Queen 
Of  Scots.     2s.  net. 


^  ntlcipations  of  i  World  Pea 

Selected  and  abbreviated  from  'In  tb« 
Fourth  \>         !'•<••  -'  a  Svo,  paper,  is,  j^ 


CHATTO  &  WINDUS,  97  &  99  ST.  MARTIN'S  LANE,  LONDON.  W.C 


WESTALL  (WILL.),  Novels  by. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net  each. 

Trust-Money. 

A  Woman  Tempted  Him. 

For  Hoiiour  and  Life. 

Her  Two  Millions. 

Two  Pinches  of  Snuff. 

With  the  Bed  Eagle. 

A  Red  Bridal. 

Nigel  Fortsscue. 

Ben  Clough. 

Biroh  Dene. 

Sons  of  Belial. 

Strange  Crimea. 

Her  Ladyship's  Secret. 

The  Phantom  City. 

Ralph  Norbreck's  Trust. 

A  Queer  Race. 

Red  Ryvington. 

Roy  of  Roy's  Court. 

As  Imck  would  have  it. 

As  a  Man  Sows. 

The  Old  Bank. 

Dr.  "Wynne's  Revenge. 

The  Sacred  Crescents. 

A  Very  Queer  Business. 


WOLSELEY  (LADY).— Women 

and  the  Land.     Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  55.  net. 


rith  the  Red  Eagle.  Med.  8vo,  gd .  net 


WHISHAW     (FRED.),     Novels 

by.    Crown  8vo,  cloth,  3$.  6d.  net  each. 
A  Forbidden  Name. 
Mazeppa. 

Many  Ways  of  Love.    With  8  111  usts. 
Near  the  Tsar,  near  Death. 


WHITMAN  (WALT),  Poems  by. 

Selected  by  W.  M.  ROSSETTI.    Pott  4to, 
cloth,  35.  net ;  leather,  4^.  64,  net 

Drum    Taps.      Small    4(0;    decorated 
cover,  is.  net. 


WHITWORTH  (QEOFFREY).— 

The  Art  of  Nijinsky.  Illustrated  in 
Colour  by  DOROTHY  MULLOCK.  Post 
8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 

Father  Noah :  and  Other  Fancies. 

Post  8vo,  cloth,  a.  6d.  net. 


WILDE  (LADY).— The  Ancient 

Legends,  Charms,  and  Superstitions 

of  Ireland.     Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  35.  6d.  net. 


WILLIAMS  (W.   MATTIEU) 

The  Chemistry  of  Cookery.    Crown 
Svo,  cloth,  55.  net. 


WILSON   (Dr.   ANDREW),   by. 

Leisure-Time  Studies.  With  Illustra- 
tions. Crown  8vo.  cioth.  55.  net. 

Common  Accidents,  and  how  to 
Treat  Them.  Cr.  8vo,  cloth,  «.  net ; 
paper  cover,  6d.  net. 


WRAQQE     (CLEMENT     L.).— 
The  Romance  of  the  South  Seas. 

With  84  limits.     Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  6s.  net. 


WRAY  (ROGER).— Madcaps  and 

Madmen.     Crown  8v<>,  cloth,  55.  net. 


ZIMMERN   (ALFRED  E.)— Na- 

tionulity  and  Government.      Demy 

8vo,  cloth,  los.  6d.  net. 


ZOLA   (EMILE),    Novels  by. 

UNIFORM  EDITION.  Mostly  Translated  or 
Edited,  with  Introductions,  by  ERNEST 
A.  VIZETELLY.  Cr.  8vo,  cl.,  35. 6af.  n«t  each. 

His  Masterpiece. 

The  Joy  of  Ufa. 

Germinal. 

Taeresa  Raquin 

The  Honour  of  the  Army. 

Abbe  Mouret's  Transgression. 

The  Fortune  of  the  Rougons. 

The  Conquest  of  Plassans. 

The  Dram- Shop. 

The  Fat  and  the  Thin. 

Money. 

His  Excellency. 

The  Dream. 

The  Downfall. 

Doctor  Pascal. 

Lourdea. 

Rome. 

Paris. 

Fruitlulness. 

Work. 

Truth.       

The  Downfall.  WAK  EDITION.  Cr.  Svo. 

cloth,  2s.  net. 
POPULAR  EDITIONS,  medium  8vo,  gd.  net 

each. 

AbbS  Mouret's  Transgression. 
The  Fortune  of  the  Kougons. 
Lourdes. 
Rome. 
Paris. 

The  Downfall. 
Money. 

The  Dramshop. 
The  Joy  of  Life. 
Germinal. 
Tnerese  Raquin. 
Dr.  Pascal. 
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